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ramatis Per 1 
M E N. 


n GE” NHarinus, 3 

_- Coſroe, King of Perſia. 

_] Diocles, of 4 = Soldier elected Co- 8 | 

= e 1 i ephew 0 Diocles, and Emperor by his Do- 
1 Volutius Aper, Murtherer of Namerianus, the late Em- 


or. 
| Niger, 4 noble Soldier, Servant to the Emperor. | 
Camurius, 4 Captain, and Creature of — ” | 
Perſian Lords. . 
Senators. . 
Soldiers. ES. 
Guard. | 
-  Juetors. - IS? 
Ambaſſadors. | . — 5 
| Eiffors. » 2 55 
Eo ; Flamen. | n | 8 
Attendant. | 
LL ERR _ _ an” | K 2 
75 Country Mes. | 
Geta, a Tefter, Seruene fo Diocles, à merry Rnave. 


e 0 M E N. 


* 8 217 893 2 Aurelia 
1 na, Sifter to Coſroe, 4 Waiting on ure . 
| Delphia, Ae, [he BO is , 


* A 1 5 DDrafila, Neies 50 Delphia,. is love with Diocles. | 
—_— SCENE zo: 7 


1 9] 


PROPHETESS | 


9 — 


err SCENE I. 
Enter Charinus, Aurelia, aud Niger. 


— 7 an buz into my Head 3 likelihoods, 
And fill me full df Doub ut what Proofs, Niger, 
What Certainties, that my moſt noble Brother ; 
Came to his end by Murther ? Tell me that, IE 
Aſſure me by ſome Circumſtance, | 4 
Nig. I will, Sir. | 3 
And as I tell you truth, ſo the Gods prope me. . ral 
J have often nam'd this Aper. Jy - 4% 
Cha. True, ye have done: _—_ 
And in myſterious Senſcs I have heard ye CEE _ 
Break out o'th* ſudden, and abruptly. — 
Nig. True, Sir. A 
Fear of your Unbelief, and the Time's viddinef, = 
Made me I durſt not then go farther. So your Grace pleaſe | 
Our of your wonted Goodneſs to give credit, 
I ſhall. unfold the W onder. 
Aur. Do it boldly: 
You ſhall have both our hearty Loves, and Hearin 
Nie. This Aber then, this _ nr honour'd Vil: 
( For he deſerves _ 3 Ad a good Man) 
Great Sir, give This moſt ungrateful, ſpightful, 
Above the — 9 of Mankind — : 
With his own bloody Hands 
Cha. Take heed. 
Nig. I am in, Sirz 25 
And if I make not good my Story | 
Aur. Forward: | | 
I fee a Truth would break out: Be not fearful. © X 
Nig. 1 fay, this Aper, and his damn'd Ambition, | 
Cur off your Brother's Hopes, 2 Life, ang Fortunes. 
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„. ROPHETESS. 


The honour'd Numerianus fell by him, 


Fell baſely, molt untimely, and moſt treacherouſly : 
Por in his Lieder, as he bore bim C 


5 
Moſt privately and cunningly he kill'd him; 
Vet ſtill he fills the faithful Soldiers Ears 
With Stories of his Weakneſs; of his Life; 
Thar he dare not venture to appear in open, 
And ſhew his warlike Face among the Boldier 3 
The Tenderneſi and weakneſs of "Bis Eyes, * 


Being not able to endure the Sun yet. 


Slave that he is, he gives out this Infirmity 
(Becauſe he would diſpatch his Honour too) 
To ariſe from Wantonneſs, and love of Women, . 
And thus he juggles ſtill. 

Aar. O moſt pernicious, 
Moft bloody, and moſt baſe! Alas, dear Brother, 
Art thou accus' d, and after Death thy Memo 
Loaden with Shames and Lies? Thoſe pious Tears 
Thou daily ſhower'dſt upon my Father's Monument, 
(When in the Perſian Expedition 
He fell unfortunately by a ſtroak of Thunder) 
Made thy Defame and Sins? Thoſe wept out Eyes, 
The fair Examples of a noble Nature, . | 
Thaſe holy dro 2 = Love, ,turn'd by 3 
(Malicious poiſon'd Ton to thy A = 
We muſt ave fi ſuffer he. - 

Cha. It ſhows a truth now : 
And ſure this. Aper is not right nor honeſt, 
He will not come near me. 

Nig. No, he dare not: 
He bas an Inmate here, that” s call'd a Conſcience. 
Bids him keep off. 


Cha, My Brother honour'd bim, 
Made him ark Captain of his Guard, his next Friend; 
Then to my Mother (to aſſure him nearer) 


CE, 


He made him Husband.: - 


Nig. And withal Ambitious: 


For when he trod fo nigh, his falſe Fern ah 0 Sis, 


To ſtep into the State. 

Aur, If ye believe, Brother, 7 
Ader a bloody Knave, as 'tis apparent, 23 
Let's leave diſputing, and do ſomething Noble. 

Cha. Siſter, be rul'd. I am not yet powerful, 
To meet him in the Field: He has under him 
The flower of all the Empire, and the ſtrength, 


* Britain and the German e pray ye be pres. : 


« - 
# # % G — 
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Niger, 


_ The PROPHETESS. 
* bow ſtands the Soldier to him? | 


In Fear, more, Sir, 
Than Love or Honour: He has loft their fair AﬀeRtions' 
By his moſt covetous and greedy Griping. 
Are ye deſirous to do ſomething on him, 
Thar all the World may know ye lov'd your AE 
And do it ſafely roo, without an Army ? 
Cha. Moſt willingly. 
Nig. Then ſend our a Proſcription, 
Send ſuddenly; -And to that Man that executes it, 
2 that brings his Head) add a fair Payment, 
o common Sum: Then ye ſhall ſce, 1 fear not, 
Even from his own Camp, from thoſe Men that follow him 
Follow, and flatter him, we ſhall find one, 
And if he miſs, one hundred that will venture it- 
Aur. For his Reward, it ſhall be fo, dear Brother, 
So far I'll honout him that kills the Villain, 
For ſo far runs my Love to m wr 2 dead Brother, 
Let him be what he will, baſc, old, or crooked, 
He ſhall have me: Nay, which is more, Pll love him- 
I will not be denied. 
Cha. You ſhall not, Siſter. 6 | 
But ye ſhall know, my Love ſhall go along too: 
See a Proſcription drawn; and for his Recompence, 
My Siſter, and half Partner in the Wer 5 
And I will keep my word. 
Aur. Now ye do brave] 
Nig. And, though it col 2 my Liſe, III ſee it roba. 
Cha. Away then, for the buſineſs. 
Nig. I am gone, Sir: | 9 
- You ſhall have all diſpatch'd to Night. 
Cha. Be proſperous. 45598 
Aur. And let the Villain fall. 
Nig. Fear nothing, Madam. Cie 


SCENE nn 49; Bs vio 
Enter . 


- Drs. Tis true, that Diacles'is courteous, oy <a ty i b 
And of a pleaſant Nature, ſweet and baren, t 
His Couſin. Maximinian, proud and 2 

Del. Ves, and miſtruſtful too, my G rl; rake heed, . 
Although he ſeem to love thee, and affect Y 
Like the more Courier, curious Complement, 
Vet have a care. 

Dru. You know.all my Affection, | 
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_— C The PROPHETESS. 
—_ And all. my Heart · deſires, is ſet on Diocles. 

* 8 But, Aunt, how coldly he requites this courteſie, 
= < How dull and heavily he looks upon me, 

"= 3 Although | woo him ſometimes beyond modeſty, 


Beyond a Virgin's care: How ſtill he flights me, 
And puts me ſtill off with your Prophecy, 


5 And the performance of your late Prediction, 
= That when he is Emperor, then he will marry me: 
| Alas, what hope of that? 
2A . Del. Peace, and be patient, | 
_— f For though he be now a Man moſt miſerable, 
_ Of no Rank, nor no badge of Honour on him, 
_ - Bred low and poor, no Eye of Favour ſhining; 
= | And though my ſure Prediction of his riſing,” | 
—_ Which can no more fail, than the or Night does, 
—_ - Nay, let him be aſleep, will overtake him, 
_— Have found ſome rubs and ſtops, yet hear tne, Niece, 
_ And hear me with a Faith, it come to him. 
= I'll tell thee the occaſion. | 
= | Dru. Do, good Aunt: 
—_ . For yet I am ignorant, 
=—_— | Del. Chiding him ene Day N 
—_ For being too near and ſparing for a Soldier, 
= Too griping, and too greedy : He made anſwer, 
—_— _ When I am Ceſar, then I will be liberal. 
—_— - | I preſent! v9 6 with holy fire, 
1 And my Prophetick Spirit burning in me, 


_ = 1 ' * Gave anſwer from the Gods; and this it was, 
i | | Imperator eris Roma, cum Aprum grandem inter feceris : 
. Thou ſhalt be Emperour, O Diocles, 1 
A ERS When thou haſt Kill'd a mighty Boar. From that time, 
As giving Credit to my words, he has imploy'd 


= : , Much of his life in hunting. Many Boars 
—_— —. -  Hideous and fierce, with his own he has kill'd too, 
—_— Bur yet. not lighted on the fatal one, BW 
—_— Should raiſe him to the Empire: Be not fad, Niece, 
_ — | _ Pre long he ſhall: Come, let's go entertain him; 
_ . For by this time, I gueſs, he comes from hunting: 
_ And by my Art, I find this very inſtant | 
=. / - Some great deſign's afoot. - - © n 
== Dru. The Gods give good, Aunt. [Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 
Enter Diocles, Maximinian, and Geta, with a Boar. 


Dio. Lay down the Boar. 7 
Geta, With all my Heart, I am weary ont; 
I ſhall turn Jew, if { carry many ſuch burthens. 
Do you think, Maſter, to be Emperor . 
With killing Swine? ye may be an honeſt Burcher, os IT >> 
Or ally'd to a ſeemly Family of Sowſe- wives. | ? 
Can you be ſuch an Aſs, my reverend Maſter, 
To think theſe Springs of Pork will ſhoot up Ceſar? 
Max. The Fool ſays true. 
Dis. Come leave your fooling, Sirrah, 
And think of what thou ſhalt be when I am Emperor. 
Gets. Would it would come with thinking, for then, 
O my Conſcience, I ſhould be at leaſt a Senator. | 
Max. A Sowter ; | 
For that's a place more fitted to thy Nature, 
If there could be ſuch an expectation. , 
Or ſay the Devil could perform this wonder, 
Can ſuch a Raſcal as thou art hope for Honour? 
Such a Log-carrying Lout? 
Geta. Y bear it too, 
And bear it ſwimmingly. I am not the firſt Aſs, Sir, 
Has born good office, and perform'd it reverendly,. _ : 
&.. .. prep being the Son of a Tyler, canſt thou hope to be a / 
nator ? 
Geta. Thou being the Son of a Tanner, canſt thou hope to be 
an Emperor? | | | 
Dio. Thou ſay'ſt true, Ma, there's a ſtop indeed; 
But yet the bold and virtuous ——— _ 
Geta. Ye are right, Maſter, 
Right as a Gun: For we the virtuous, | 
Though we be Kennel-rakers, Scabs, and Scoundre 
We the diſcreet and bold: And yet, now I remember it, 
We Tylers may deſerve to be Senators; 
And there we ſtep before you thick-skin'd Tanners, 
For we are born three Stories high; no baſe ones, 
None of your groundlings, Maſter. | 
Dio. | like thee well, | | 575 f 
Thou haſt a good Mind, as.I have, to this Honour. — 
Geta. As * a mind, Sir, of a ſimple Plaiſterer — 
And when I come to execute my Office. 
Then you ſhall ſee. : | y 
Max. What? | * 3:5 4 


Yiu 


; 20 Officer as he 1 to » be: Do you laugh at 117 


I never met with yet. - 


. . y L . 18 _ 
222 An 21.2 cer in ury; 


Is a Senator, in 50 15 worth no more Reverence? 
By theſe Hands lap you by th' Heels the firſt hour of it, 


Max. O my Conſcience, = Fellow believes. _ 
* AY, . do, Geta, | | : 
'For if I once Emperor n K en Sag 
Cet. Then wilP], - | . 2 
For wiſe Men muſt be bad to prop the Republick) 
Nor bate ye a ſingle Ace of a found Senator. 
Dio. But what ſhall we do the whilſt ? 
Geta. Kill Swine, and ſowſe em, | | ; 
And eat *em when we have Bread. GY 3-04 
Max. Why didſt thou run . | | 
When the Boar made toward thee? art thou not valiant? 
Geta. No indeed am I not; and 'tis for mine Honour too: 
1 took a Tree, 'tis true, gave way to _ Monſter; 
Hark what Diſcretion ſays, let Fury 
From the Tooth of a mad Beaſt 2 ned. he mae” 


-Of a Slanderer, preſerve thine Honour. 


Dio. He talks like a full Senator. | 
Go, take it up, and carry it in- tis a huge ws Be 
We never kill'd ſo large a Innes ſo fierce too 


Max. Take heed, it ſtirs again; | 

How nimbly the Rogue runs up! he Ainbe like a Sql 
Dio. Come down ye dunee, is it not dead? " 4 
eta. I know not. ee 

Dio. His Throat is cut, and his Bowels out. 


Ceta. That's all one, * 
I am ſure his Teeth are in; and for any yl? os | 
He may have Pigs of his own Nature in in's Bel | 4 88 
Dio. Come, take him up I ſay, and ſee bind r EX 
He is fat, and will be lu tft meat; away with him, | dg + 
And get ſome of him for our Dinne. Pt: . 
Geta. Shall he be roaſted whole, ** 42 _ 7 3 
Ard ſerv'd up in a Sowce-tub? a ab ſervice, . In, 
I'll run i'th* Wheel'my ſelf. : BEL bod >. Fog 
Max. Sirrah, leave r prating, eee 2 
And get ſome piece of him ready 22 e ee on n 
We weary oh and hungry. 85 e LS Wa 
Cera. Il ab about Wh r 4 
What an — of Brewiſs ſhall I ſwim in? TE OO — 
Dio. Thou art ever dull and melancholly, E a 
Diſtruſtful of my hopes 7 ENT! by” We. 3 
NON, > can ye e blane me? 5 a #7 - IG — 


—_— 


A" 
th * 
Wers 


N K 07 2 * 


Do Nen n girc Credit to a Jugler? 
Dio. T know the is a Propheteſs, 
Max. A ſmall one, 

And as (mall Profit to be hap'd e by by her,” 53... 
Dio. Thou art the ſtrangeſt Man; how doesthy burt? e ä 
The Boar came near you, Sir. . — —-; —_—_— 
Mas. A ſcratch, a ſcratch. | : | 
Div: Ir akes and troubles * and that makes has angry. 
Max. Not at the Pain, but at the Practice, Uneſe; 8 
The butcherly baſe cuſtom of our lives now: 

Had a brave Enemy 's Sword drawn ſo much from „ 

Or Danger met me in the head o'th' Army, | 
To have bluſh'd thus in my Blood, had been mine Honour: 

But to live baſe, like Swine-berds, and believe too, © 

To be fool'd out with tales, and old Wives Dy ö 

Dreams, when they are drunk. | Gr 
Dio. Certain, you much miſtake her. 
Max. Miſtake her? hang her: To be made her Purveyors 34 
To feed her old Chaps; 2 onde her daß 
And bring in Feaſts, whilſt he firs farting at usr, ö . Wy 
And ge out her Prophecies at both ende. 
Dio. Prithee be wile: Pon thou'think, Maximinian, 
So great a Reverence, and fo: ſtaid'a Knowledge r 
Max. Sur- reverence, you would ſay: What TIRED K+ 
7 What Knowledge? GL. 1 0k 
| What any thing, but eating, is good in her? FL EIS | 
*Twould make a Fool pr mes to be fed continually: | | ; 
What do you get? your labour and your danger, 6, r 
On ſhe » 5 in her 1 fury. : by | ag? | 
Inſpir'd with full de ho cannot I. 8 
4-2 Tinker, out of Ale wi * Fe” 25 r RJ 4 
- But who believes? 8 FF 3 
2 - Dio. She is « holy Druid, PD SIS oe 
Pr "A Woman neted for that Fairh, that bro, * ei, T> 7 Prge 
| 8 Baleyd of Neun. fy. | o | 
Fe. Max. Heav'n knows, 1 don't believe ; it. n x 8 
Indeed, I muſt confeſs, they are · excellent . N 125 ö 
| \ 25 Their Age upon ſome 10 28 flings a conſiqden ce; Wee 
But what grounds have they, what elements to work on? ; 
- Show me but that; the Siebe and Sheers? a learned one. 5 oY 
TY I have no patience to diſpute this flop og TI #01 9s - 
- Ts ſo ridiculous; I think the Devil does help em: TH #3, . 
W Or rather, mark me well, abuſe em, Uncle: R 

I Por they are as fit to deal with him; "theſe old Women, 5 

o „ . e eee e EO) ny 
55 1 * r ee ee 
N. len ? *. „ 
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Thou a ae ee, agin gen. ; 3 | * 


Do you think ſhe knows your Fortune? 


. with ſuch. Prophetick fire? 


So full a truth hang; ever on * pro bene, 


— in \ * 2 
* Wh Ee or": * * * * EE * we} | 
* we" — ” * * * 


>. 3 % - \ 1 — * y 2 
i On = 7 — 3 — '# "0 


Mas. 80 I would have | 4 Us - 


8 0 theſe purblind Prophets; for look yo, Sir, IG 


Women will lie monſtrouſly, ſo. will the Devil, 
Or elſe he has had much wrong: upon my ann 
Old Women are malicious, fo 1s he; ; 
They are proud, and covetous, revengeful, lecherous, | . 
All which are excellent Attributes of the Devil. EY 
They would at laſt ſeem holy, fo. would he; a 3 
And to vail over theſe Villanies, they would Propheſie; N 
He gives them leave now-andthen 10 * their cunnings, . 
Which is to kill a Cow, or blaſt a Harveſt, 
Make young Pigs pipe themſelues to Death, choak > ae 
And chaſe à Dairy-wench into a Feaver' | . 
Pa umping for her Butter. 6 | 
oY en he makes theſe dete to raiſe Emperors 1 \ 
he diſpoſes Fortune as his —— | | S595 39 
2 tyes her $0 old Wives Tai * . | | 
Dig. Go thy. wa | 


You hear the Prophecy # | | 
1 Max. Yes, and I laugh at ut , Pat 
And fo will any Man can tell but twenty 
That is not blind, as you are blind and or 


”- » 
© - 
8 a we ö ' | j 
- 8 py 
4 


Dio. I do think it. SY 
Max. I know ſhe has the Name ofa rare x LOR Te 
But do you in your Conſciehce believe her holy? R 


e J 2 Conſcience. - 5 r | 

*. at muſt on necedt F 1 

From her words . * . TH — 5 EIS ER 
3 If I live... 2 | . { 
Max. There's one ſto yet. ID | nn 
Die. And follow her irectiong.. 2 8 
Mas. But do not juggle with-me: 3 5 
Dio. In Faith, aufe, 25 | Yer AM Eat at FO 


That how I ſhould think otherwiſe. * „ 
Mas, Bret hep Sir; | Ar a L 4257 iy 
You the eve (for metbinks tis pere eee, 98 5 
She knows her own F ate? een CY 5: 
Dio. I believe it certain; n e 
Mar. Dare you but be o wile to ter metry ity. r 
I ſtand doubtful. S 
Dio. How? ?. hc. 2 DO of, LOS LEE Y- 
Max, Come neater IP JJC MIS 
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e 1 2 IS "IO © 


Oc ye make me hunt for empty Shadow. 1 > * 4 
8 And he that hopes, muſt give his hopes N | 25 a 22 1 


Why do ye fool me thus, and make me follow Fake | ds hn RR wo 
Labour and ſweat to arrive at a baſe Memory? ö EA WE 


=. Dio. But y gs Mothery 1 2 +. 7  2_ 
And wh char Gann non, an the ark [ give ye,” "Ts 7 
me blindiy co no end, no Hondur. +. - 2m 


. Your Family 2 they know no Marker, . Yo _ | 
- nd therefore to 


A 4 


Becauſe her cunning Devil ſhall not prevent mez F 8 1 
Cloſe, cloſe, and hear; if ſhe can 1 turn this xr 55 ., = 
Tl be of your Faith roo. | E ' *,.-- 

Dia. Forward, I fear not. 3 ä , < = 
For if ſhe knows not this, ſure ſhe * nrhng.” 5 3 
Euer Delphia. | = . 1 


I am ſo confident £5200 
Max. Faith ſo am I too, 3 


That I ſhall make her Devil's ſides hum. - 


Dio. She comes here, of | NE IIb) = 
Go take your ſtand. 2 —_— 
Max. Now 25 „or you howl for't. - Tied: :3 4 | =_ 
Dio. "Tis pity Man ſhould be fo gabe A 1 
Valiant heb. Ae is. Valour temperare, 3 e 
Only diſtruſtful of — * „ | _—_— 
I love him dearly well. F wa 18S J 7» "Ls 
Del. Now my Son Daches, e i 


— 


Dio. Ves, Mother, well and luſty; ad 7 ; p 
Del. You muſt have Patience, Rum was not built in one Day; 


Dio/ But I am no Emperor. . SD 


* . 


e hty Boar. 272700 


Your flattering Expectation hour by hour? /.- 2 4 "tonal 
Riſe carly, — ſteep late? to feed your Appetites, | ISS 
Forget my Trade, my Arms? forfake mine Honour, ES Ee * 


Se my ſelf to hazards of all fi „„ ; \ 
Only to win the batbarous Name Bureher ? F . == 
Del Son, you are — pos . | „ 


You find ye are dally fed, you take ro Labour, © ee Es -_. = 


* 


intain this, 5 aan 8 81 n | +,» _— 
As darkly ftill ye * it, whilſt GA R500 
Being a credulous and vious Coxcomb, | ME - te,.;*- . 5 
Hunr daily, and ſweat hourly, to find put VW = 
To clear your Miſtery ; kilf Boar-on Boar, g PS 9 5 2. 

And make your ache lt Pots bow wick an Bounties: 4 ISR. 
Yet I ſtill —. 8 — 17" Se 6 | 1 : I = 2 . * 
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F > "And tempt not pi Gods Doom) flo 2 not the Glorßx 
„ ITT hbey are ready to fix on ye. Ve are a | thens e 
b Chearful and grateful Lakers the Gods love.. 
: And ſuch as wait their Pleaſures with full hopes 
* = „ The doubtful and diſtruſtful Man Heav 'n frowns : at. n 2 2 
What I have told you by my Inſpiration, 3 | 8 
—_ I tell ye once again, mult and ſhall find Fai ! 

— Dio. But when; or how? e e . e 
1 e 0 oe oa tas fn | | 
—_— —_.. Dio. I have kill'd many. e at 
r Del. Not the Boar they point ye; E > 
_—_— Nor muſt I reveal further, till you Clear it. ot; wes ; 
—_ - I be lots of glorious Men are che in Myſteries, . 


* 
* 


_— And ſo deliver'd: Common and ighr Creatures, a 
5 ; - z 1 « #4 * 0 14. 
1 That have their Ends as open as their Actions, nd Le 
3 Eaſie and open Fortunes follooxdqGmm . 


War. I call try e 
—_— How deep your Inſpiration lies hid i enn ob ns ted; -, 5 
1 And whether your brave Spirit have a Buckler 8 

—_. abs To nee the Arrow off, FlIl make you ſmoak elſe. - - .. 1 r 


. PPP 5 / 5 m Fortune ſo preciſely, n, e 


2 1 And that it m without 5 rr 
3 \ Being a Stranger of no tye unto > | VET 95 5 


3 Miethinks you ſhould be ſtudied in your own, 15 . * C 
I.! your own Deſtiny, methinks, moſt perfect, N 
1 And every haur, and every minute, Mother, n TIT 
3 © So great a care ſhould Heav'n have of her Miniſters; 
= x Methinks your Fortunes both ways ſhould appear to ye, 


— . 
1 Both to avoid, and take. Can the Stars now. r I 


. : AF 4 ; . 
And all thoſe influences you receive into A 
DDr ſecret Inſpirations ye make ſhew of, . 
3 If an hard Fortune hung, and were no- * 8 | 


EB. ' _ . To pour it ſelf upon your Life, deliver ve? CA EY % 
_ op - Can they now ſay, Take heed? jo ' FT 
LY . Del. Ha? pray ye come 9 5 | ”" f 
Max. I would know that: I fear our Dey wilkcoen 1. 8 8 
—_—.- And ſtand as cloſe as ye can, [hall Fich 35 b v4 5% pron Wh OY DAD 
—_ --:. Del. I find AT Wo I 45 Pw] 8 ” 
T De. How e e 


* a : > 7 * * — : "4 * 8 * a 
E424 5 3 ” , ' =P, YI: 555 {yrs # 


—_— : Del. But 1 ſcorn i „„ | to Sul it bes Ef 
r 2 Do ye fo? do ye ſo F 
—_— * laugli at al TERS RN 
e 12 ot 15 ange, 2 mY and fooliſh. Men A we? | | 
Should dare to op mfr of Deſting®...- „ | 

9 Ya a oo T4 : - YT. - | "4 - 
_-- . - That Dower the peut, at? 3 23 Im i 

3 2 4- | | , . er 
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E . PROPHETES? * 
75 Del. _ ſhoor boldly. f ä 
Hit me and ſpare not, if thou canſt. 
Dio. Shoot, Couſin. 5 
Max. I cannot, mine Arm's dead, 1 — no feeling; 
Or if I could ſhoot, fo ſtrong is her arm'd Virtue, -; — 
She would catch the Arrow flying. - 
Del. Poor doubtful People, 
I pity your weak Faiths. _ 
| A Your mercy, Mother, 
— And from this Hour a Deity, I crown ye. 
l 8 Del. No more of that, | 
| Max. O let my Prayers prevail too, 
Here like a Tree, I dwell elſe: Free me Maher, 
And greater, than great Fortune, I'll adore tee. 
Del. Be free again, and have more pure thoughts in ye. 
Dio. Now 1 belere your words m confines, | 
And. when I have that Power ye have promis'd to me 28 
Del. Remember then your Vow: my Niece Drofills, 6: "ft 
I mean to marry. her, and then ye pro Ne: > ns 
Dio. I ſhall forget my Life elle. 
Del. 1 am a poor weak Woman; to me no Worſhip: 3 
Enter Niger, Geta, and Soldiers, 
Get. And ſhall he have, as you ay, that kills this Aer 
wo Mie Del. Now mark and n 2 
> : Nig. The Proſcription's up, n 
6 ch Market - place tis up, there ye may read 1. 3 
He ſhall have half the Em ire. | S 
5 4 peetyy 2 r 895 
f the zorn Sie bn Aas, 
Her 5 his Wife, a 0 gh 
Rec: Set. Ye ſay well, Friend; e ag E 
1 'Who ſhall do this? 3 
PE MM. Ton, if ye dare . EY. 
I Cet. I think ſo: N &* 
Yer I could poiſon him in a pot of Pe 
He 4 that ven fancely : But ene hn done this, 8 
May [ lye with the Gentle woman? | 


- 
— 


Nig. Lye with her? what elſe, Man? 8 8 . 82 
E Cet. Les, Man, | 
> Sir 1 have known a Man e chat never ay with his N. 
e Thoſe dancing days are done. LS 
#25 He Nig, Theſe are old Soldiers. 285 1 


And poor, it feemg, Pll try their Appetite. >» 
| Save ye brave Soldiers, Eb | I 
TEE Max. Sir, ye talk'd of proſeriptions? 2 

A ig.” 'Tis true, there i is one ſet wot from the Emperor LI 


4 % 
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* 1 1 


7 


* 


>. "Ti PROPHETESS. 4 
 Agdinit Polutius Aper. Dio. Abt: 1 _ 
el. Now; © 4 ER 3 
| 35 | Now have ye found che Boar? | ed Lf TR; 
__ RR Dio. I have the meanings — f N IE 
—_ And bleſſed Mother —— . E oe 8 \ 
M. He has ſcorn d his Maſter, ITE LAY: FOR 5 
— '- , Andbloodily cut off by treachery | . | 
2 > DES. The noble Brother to him. „ 
Dio. He lives here, Sir, gs BE " 
Sickly and weak. 25 5 * oe 264 
A Mg. Did you ſee him? „ OA 17% 5 
4 IS . ; a Max. No. ” ' * | | | 8 
1 3 — r f 
—_- fee N * mall find it — "EY the Emp 
1 And honeſt faithful Soldiers,” but believe it; | 
Por, by the Gods, you will find it ſo, he is Abe | 
_ 4 OS lee anner how, ptr in the large Proſcription. i $I 
Del „ eee 0 
Aper's a Villain falſe. | Fo * 8 
Dio. 1 thank ye, Mother, MR 5 
And dare believe ye. Hark ye, Sir, the Recompeoce? 
* ye related. ; 


7 Ts as firm as Faith, sir; ER gy 97 752 
Th | him alive or dead. INTL ghd: ä : 
J Max. You took a fit time, 1 . | . 
_— - 715 General being out och un for 8 love him not, * . 
1 Tet had he known this firſt, you had paid for't dearly. | 5 
—_— - . Dio. *Tis Niger, now I know him; honeſt Niger, | 23 
_— A true ſound Man, and I believe him conſtantly : 39 | 
1 Li . buſineſs may be done, make no rent hurry r 
Por your own lafety.. 5 4, | - ; . 
_—_-a _ ig. No, I am gone, I thank ye. * Wo (EX. | 
_ - | Dis. Pra rays Maximinian, pray. _ _ r SA 
_ Max. I'II pray and work too. . N . 
A Dio. LIl to FI „ I the Offer, 
_—— - Ad owt have Beet The Bow! | | if * 
_C Diel. Find your own Faith too, | 45 | 
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3 And remember what e yow d. | RY 8 ES 
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TY 2 under and 1 do this, made exo Rpperon, 8 
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3 r SCENE IL” 
be, PEN Enter Drufilla and Delphia. 


: A Eave us, and not vouchſafe a parting kifs 
To her that in his hopes of Greatneſs lives, 
And goes along with him in all his Dangers? 
2 I 1 'twas moſt inhuman. | FE 
you give it 2288 
Too 0 will a Name; twas more chan 'barbarous, 
And you a Partner in't. 
Del. 24 Dru: 


es, 
3 — blown his ſwoln Pride to that AS 
a As he believes the Earth is in his Fathom, 
This makes him qu uite forget his humble Being: 
And can 1 hope that he, that only fed 
With the imagin'd Food of future Empire, 
Diſdains even thoſe that gave him Means, and Life, 
To nouriſh ſuch Deſires, when he's poſſeſt 
Of his ambitious Ends (which muſt fall on biw, 
Or-your Predictions are falſe) ll ever 
- Deſcend to look on me? 


: Del. Were his Intents 
Perfidious as the Seas or Winds, his 3 OI 
Compos'd of Falſhood; yet he Beneſirf,, 


— Ibe greatneſs of the good he has from you, 1 | 
(For what I have conferr'd, is thine, Drufilla)  _ . 
| _- Muſt make him firm, and thankful: But if all * A 8 
| | Remembrance of the Debts he ſtands engag d for; ( 4 
Find a quick Grave in his Ingratitude, RED V. 
My powerful Art, that guides him to his height, 
5 Shall make him curſe the hour he c' er was rats d 3 
ER — Or fink him to the Center. N N 4 2 
Dru. I had rather ö n 
Des Your Art could force him to return that Ae N. 
Too me, I bear to him; or give me Power | 
To moderate my Paſſions : Yer I know not, - 
/ | - -— I ſhould repent your Grant, though you had Faye ity, 
5 | (So well I find he's worthy. of all Service.) 3 
3» But to believe that any check to him | MTS . 
In his main Hopes, could yield Content to neee 
| Were Treaſon to true Love, that knows no Fleat 486 : 
n The —_ that it doats on ill affected. F 
75 "7 el retty Sumplicity,»l love thee for't,. bo TRA N 
| Ark will not e Locker W „„ 
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Gas i 7 
4199 — — 


And in what heaps his Honours flow upon him, 


This is an eaſie 


It ſhall be done, as fits my Skill and Glory: N r 
To break thorow Bolts, and Locks, a Scholars r 
For Thieves, and Pick-locks: To paſs thro! an Army 


Oft poor and nee 
There, as his good Star, thou ſhalt 


As if the eternal night had ſeiz d the Sun, \ 99585 


— 


4 
6 - 
1 2 Zee — 


e er 2 88 . — * — * * * 
nn 
And ke i it ales dry thy innocent Eyes, | 


And caſt off jealous Fears, (yer Promiſes 


— - 


Are but L Komfort and but Fancy ought 
That's poll in Nature, or in Art. NES 
That may advance thy Comfort, and be bold 1 
To tell th Soul 'tis thine, therefore ſpeak — . 

Dru. You new create me. Lo conceal from %u 3 


My Virgin Fondneſs, were to hide my Sickneſs. 


From my Phyſician. O dear Aunt, anguiſn I 
For want of Diocles fight: He is the ann 

That keeps my Blood in a perpetual o — 

But in his abſence, cold benum ing Winter : 2 r 
Seizes on all my Faculties. Would you bind me Pp 


(That am your Slave already) in more Fette, . 


And (in the place of Service) to adore you?  * 7 99 
O bear me then (but ! tis i £ 2 2 8 
I fear, to be effected) where 1 may e 7 
See how. my Diocles breaks thorow his Dangers, | 


That may meer him, in the height and pride 


: Of all uis Glories; and there (as your * r 1 5 
. * him, as mine ,-ww u. S8 5 8 


Del njoy. hy Wilkes - . W e Fri 
oon, which, at * yegondon, =O n · 
I could have given to any; but now S 
Perfect in all the hidden Myſteries . 
Of that inimitable Art, which mak Wet ie > 7 


— 


Equal even to the Gods, and Natures Wonders,. * 


Cover'd with Night, or ſome diſguiſe, the Practice e 
5 Spies: No, my Drufilla, © 3d | 
From Ceres I will Tn her winged. Dragons, | 
And in the Air hung over the Fribunaaszʒß 
The Muſick of the Spheres 2 W | 
ne upon him, * 23 . UT ' * 
If he prove true, and as his Angel guard him. 12 — 
But if he dare be falſe, I, in a moment e EW ng 
Will put that glorious Light ouc, with ſuch horrour, | Ty IR 


. a 


Or all things were return'd to the firſt Chaos. 

And then appear like Furies. Dro: 1 will 0 

Wbate'er you ſhall command. n 8 Top: 
Del. Reſt then aſſur d., Pe. ? 


.4 am ap — of 7 Art and 2 not. [86 gs 
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The PROYHE TES 


58 GENE. li. 9 
Enter Aper, Camurius, Guard, a Litter covered. +: 
Ader. Your care of your fick Emperor, Fellow-ſoldiers, 
In colours to the Life, doth ſhew your Love, n i 
And zealous Duty: O continue in it. N. 
And though 1 know you long to ſee and hear him, | | 
Impute it not to Pride, or Melancholy, | 3 — 
That keeps you from your Wiſhes; ſuch State - vices L W 
oo too familiar with great Princes) are | < 
- > Strangers to all the ations of the Life © eo + 
Of good Numerianus Let your patience SF? > 
Be the Phyſician to the wounded Eyes, *n Nen | 3 
Wounded with pious Sorrow for his Father 7 | 
by Which Time and your ſtrong Patience will recoyer, . > 8 
Provided it prove conſtant, 8 ORD) * 
1 Guard. If he counterfeit, e l 
I will hereafter truſt a prodigal Heir, | 9 . 
When he weeps at his Father's Funerlll. _— 
| 2 Guard. Or a young Widow, following a Bed-rid Husband, + - —_ 
. (After three years groaning) to the Fire. | 8 WF _— 
| | w 3 Guard, Nate his Humility, and with what ſoft Murmurs 
He does enquire his Pleaſures, ' - | © © R 
1 Guard. And how foon Fact | Nd, | 3 
He is inſtru&ed. . * . he —5 
5 | 2 Guard. How he bows again too. 8 uns Int 
wee, | Aper. All your commands (dread 2 I'll impart 8 Eng - 
IF To your molt ready Soldier, to obey them; 2 E * 
So take your reſt in peace. It is the Pleaſure = 7 
| Of mighty Cæſar (his thanks ſtill remembred | -. ©, —_— 
— For your Ar Patience, which a Donative, _ D -< 
| Fitting his State to give, ſhall quickly follow) ate "OPS. —_— 
That you continue a ſtrict Guard upon OX ES £ > 
His ſacred Perſon, and admit no Stranger | | 2 < * 
; Oft any other Legion, to come near him; | > * 
Fou being moſt truſted by him. I receive . . 3 
8 MS 3 in oor filence. Now Camurius, —_ Et 
AA | Speak without Flattery: Hath th acted | 6. 
2 a his Paſſion to the Life? | N 8 N De RIDE, 5 4 
[ Cam. I would applaud him, , © JE . 
. Where he ſaluted Cæſar: But I fear PFF 9 
Is We Theſe long protracted Counſels will undo usz — 
II And 'tis beyond my Reaſon, he being dedde. +} 
Toon fhoula conceal your (lf, or hope it agg 8 _ 
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18 . I ens by 
[ - That I have kill d him, g 
Yor feed theſe 1 gnorant Fools with hopes he lives, 
Has a main end in't. The Pannanian Cohorts 
(That are . — and fure) are not come up, 1 L . 
The German Legions waver; and Charinu, . 
Brother to this Yong, Dog, (Hells plagues on Niger, | 
*Is jealous of the Murther; and; I hear; * | 
Is marching up againſt me. Fis nor fate,” F 
Till I have power to juſtiſie the Ac, an mae 
To ſhew my ſelf the Author: Be therefbre careful 
For an hour or two (till F have fully ſounded r e 
How the Tribunes and Centurions ſtand a 8 iS 
That none come near the Litter. If E find cher | | 
Firm on my part, 1 darc A. rags ns ſelf; OE In by 
And then live Aper's | i jon nue , f ; 
Cam. Does nor the: ok > e 485 — ( 4. 3M ; 
Begin to utrifie? bg h 


Aper. That exacts my haſte: . 
When, but even now, I fcign' Obedience ce iy >" ed 
As I had ſome great buſineſs do impart; Sq | | 
TheScen Bai almoſt: choc d mes deere enge, 9 
All keep at diſtance. - . 8 3 7 \ 
Cam. Fam taught my 51 Dr n | | 5 
Haſte you to perfect yours. n Ex: 4 bs 
I Guard. 1 had rather meet r 
An Enemy in the Field, than ſtand che nodding tata ta 
Like to a Rug: wo'd Watch- men. 83 
intel Diocles, Mariminian and Gern. | 
Gta. The Watch at Noon W x 3 
his is a new Device. r | 
Cam. Stand. _—- © cf NS l 1393 
Dio. I am arm'd I ĩðV; 22. 
A gainſt all Danger. ing lf era: 
y If T four to follow, 3 n 
A Coward's name purſu& me. F 
0 Dio. Now TR 5-1 +8 5 . 524 
Guide and direct me. | eee b 
Cam. You are rude and ſaẽw ey, on a 
With your forbidden Feet to debe Giounty, . 
Sacred to Cæſar only, and to theſe _ * ' n | 9 | 
That do attend his Perſon. Speak whit are your” 423 * 
Dio. What thou, nor any Sly > TIERN 15: | 
Nor eyer were: Solas; and and honeſt Men. * x GS e 
Cam. So blunt? 8 ; 7 
Ert. Nay, you ſhall-fad He's good at the p a 
1 5 Di. In truments of 1 e 0 


r 


' 
„ C 3 V* * * 5 . Ls. o _ _- 
4 * N * . — = 
i 8 * of p n . 
3 1 1 


ll nw e 


That ſerve the Em only with oil'd To 
Sooth and applaud his Vices, play the Bawds * 
To all his Appetites; and when you have wrought 
So far upon MH Weakneſs, that he's grown » 
Odious - the Subject and himſelf, 
And can no further help your wicked Lade, | | 
You rid him out of the "Ps . 
Cam. Treaſon! FOE 
Dio. Tis trum 1 4 ä up; | 
And I will make it good. . * w 
| | Cam. Hands n | Y 
8 Or kill champ 2 835 ; 
| Geta. I am out at that; 
I do not like the Sport. 
Dio. What's he bar i N e 
Owner of any Virtue Laptop x. . a 
Or does retain the 3 the Oam 
. He made to Cefar, that dates lift his Sword | 5 
Againſt the Man, that (carcleſs of his Lifeꝰp)mgę- | ; 
Comes to diſcover ſuch a horrid 'Freaſon,'. 
As when you heart, and underſtand how lon "g Wits 
You've been ahug'd, will run you mad with Fury? 
7 I' am no Stranger, but (like you) a Soldier, arts 
7 Train'd up one from my Youth: And there are ſomm 
With whom I have ſerv'd, and (not to praiſe my Oy 5. 


Muſt needs confeſs they have ſeen Diachi 4 1 


In the late Britain Wars, — end. 
Beyond a common Man. OO REC 
eee, bobs ans n 
2 Guard. I know him, .. r | 
The braveſt Soldier of the Empire. | "+ JIN 2 
Cam. Stand; 
If thou advance an Inch thou art dead, | | 
Dio. Die thou, Ao 
That durit oppoſe thy \fognintt « Truth W 
; | That will break our, though Mountains cover it. 8 | 
6 | "Ger, I fear this is a ſucking Pig; * | ru 
E He falls fo eaſiee. run 
Dio. Hear me, fellow Soldiens. >. 1 | 
And if 1 make it not apparent to vou r 
Thi is an Act ot Juſtice, and no Mur ther, 
+ Cut me in Pieces: I'll diſperſe the Cloud. rang Bc 4 
3 That hath ſo long obſcur'd a bloody Abt WET 
EF Hs 25 dg co_ yet; you all know with what Fayours | 
4 3 The Prove r n ever ew | 
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The FD PRETESG. * 
Dio. Add that thoſe Bounties d 2 


Should have contain'd him (if he e'er bad lame Ext lens {<8 f 


The Elements of 3 and Truth) 
ition never 
Looks Card on Deſert, but with blind baſte: 


Boldly runs on. But L loſe time. Xou are here 


Commanded by this Aper to attend ig | 
Thg Emperor's Perſon, to admit no Stranger | b 
To have acceſs. unto him, or come near his Litter, . . 
Under pretence, forſooth, his Eyes are ſorre 
And his Mind troubled; no, my Friends, r conents, 
The good Numerianus now is palt PLEt 
The Senſe of Wrong or [njury.. edn Foros 3.47 
. Guard, How? Dead? Fane e lr 
Dio. Let your own Eyes inform oe. 
Set. An Emperor's Cabinet? S a 
Fough, I have known a Charnel-houſe ſmell ſwecter- 8 
If Emperor's Fleſh have this avour, 3 mw mine ws r 27 
When I am ned, 3 3) 4  Ariay : 
1 Guard. Moſt unheard o Vilany, 8 4 be IT TOR | 
2 Guard. And with al Cruelty to be reveng'd. al: 14.147 TI ys 
_ 3 Guard, Who is the Murtherer? Name er . ö 
Puniſh it in his Family: 8 
Dio. Who but Ader? VER Fr tr! Ar : 
The barbarous and moſt ingrateful Aber? : 


His deſperate Poniafd printed on his Breaſt - _ 1 
This _ Wound; Hate ro vow'd Enemies | _ 


Finds a full Satisfaction in Death, . 2 * b 
And Tyrants ſeek no farther. He, a Subj ect, 
And bound by all the Ties of Love and Dur, | IE 
Ended not ſo; but does deny his Prince, , „F Eo |. | 
"(Whoſe Ghoſt forbad Paſſage to his reſt; N ' 
Mourns by the Stygian Shore) his Fancral-Riters- 3 | 
. Nay, weep not; let your Loves ſpeak i in your Ange, o N 
And, to confirm you gave no Suffrage to 8 
The damned Plot, lend me your helping Hands. N 
To wreak the Parricide; and if you fin 5 R 
That there is Worth in Dzocles — deſerve i W 1 
Make him your Leader. WF 22 6.389 qv * 
_ © Guard. A Diocles, a Diocle s: An 2 nds Pn 
Dis. We'll force hira-from his Guards. 3 9 8 
If you have any good for me in ſto re.. 2 g EM | 


3 hare kan ths far Pe. . wet 9 Fe 


IP" N * * * Has "4 OY 


— Rome, the great Miſtreſs of the conquer'd World.. 
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SCENE Ill. 
Enter Delphia and Drufilla in a Throne drawn by Dante 48 


Del. Fix here, and reſt a while your Sail - ſtretch d Wings 8 
'That have out- ſtript the Winds; che Eye of Heav'n 
Durſt not behold 8 Speed, but-hid it ſelf | : 
Behind, the groſſeil Clouds; and the pale Moon-. 5 — 8 1 
Pluckt in her ſilver Horns, trembling for fear ' 4 £ 
That my ſtrong Spells ſhould force her from her Spheres, - 7 
Such is the Power of Art. — 

Dru. Good Aunt, where are we? 0 5 

Del. Look down, Druſilla, on theſe lofty 3 2 EE. S 
Thele ſpacious Streets, where every private Houſe. . | 

pears a Palace to receive a.King : F . ; 
8 Site, the Wealth, the Beauty of the Pace, _— 
Will ſoon inform thee tis imperious Rome, - <a 


Dru. But without Diocles, it is to me e — 
Like any Wilderneſs we have, 0 erz N HRT 0% yy, 
Shall I not ſee him? MY ne on i EG 74 

Del. Les, and in full Glory, Leader's 8 ' 
ns glut thy greedy Eyes with looking on 7 5 

A perone Succeſs: : Contain thy ſelf; be = -_ == 
For though all things beneath us are tranſparent. © * Wy " 
The * ſighted, were he Eagle - ey d, Er ä 
Cannot diſcover us; nor will we 15 | r 0 ale og 8 1 
Idle Spectators to behold his Triu — 2 5 , m_ 

Enter Diocles, Maximinian, Guard, Anas Senator. * ey f = 

Seta, Officers, with Litter, | 7 
But when Occaſion ſhall preſent it ſelf, FED S2 2 —_ 
Do ſomething to add to it. See, he comes. | | oy 2 1 

Dru. How God · like he appears? With ſuch « Gra: . 1 
The Giants that attempt ee foal to ſcale Heav'n, N IE. | g _ 
When they lay dead on * Phlegrean Plan — <- 
* did 1 ig Jove. Del. Forbea r. 9 

on this, . wot | = 
11 8 with 3 thou haſt tien d — box 8 ; 3 
Thy moſt accurſed Deed, be thine own Ju 2 j 
And ſee (thy Guilt. conſidex d) if e N | - 
Perſwade thy ſclf, whom thou Hang'ft bound to bare, | 8 7: 
To hope or plead for Mayes Ne OE: 

Aper. 1 confeſs - | » 1 
My Life's a Burthen to me. * 

Dio. Thou art like thy Name, | 
A cruel es whaſe:Snous bath . 
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The fruitful Vineyard of the Common - Wealth: 
'T long have hunted for thee, and ſinee now 
Thou art inthe. Toil, it is in vain to hope . : * * * 
Thou ever ſhalt break cut; thou doſt deſęrve | n 
The Hangman Hook, or to be puniſhed A LOG AE 4 
More Majcrum, whipt with Rods to Death, ” | 
Or any way, that were more terrible. | — 
Yet, ſince my future Fate depends upon the, > + 
Thus, to fulfil great 'Delphia's Prophecy,” Ying wh'3. } | 
(thou fatal*Boar): receive the Honour : e tg 
T6 Ar by Diocles Hand. Shine clear, my "I 5 . 
That uſher'd me to taſte this common Ait, n 
In my Entrance to the World, and 2 be 
To this great Work. 
Del. Strike Muſick Nom the 8 eres. ee 
Dru. O now you honour me. ; 
Dio. Ha? In the Air? | $1.4 | BOY DIA 
il, Miraculous.” YO. HIPS en 8 * 1 
Max. This ſhews the Gods af | ASIA 5 


2 9 9 a 


* — * . *. . - 


FUL "tie | 


{For in their Eyes I read the diere $a Cp TOUS WB I \ 
- Fhink Diodes worthy to ſupply the Place * 1 N. 

Of dead Numer ianus, as he ſtands ß 
His Heir, in his Revenge! with deer 
Salute him Emperor. 

Sen. Long live Diodes, ©» 4 e e ot 
Lacs, Pater Patriæ, and all „„ 
That are peculiar only to the „ nrg! 
We gladly then upon him. * 

Guard. We confirm it, * 

And will defend his Honour Vieh out Swords ns NS os 
Againſt the World; , Tut wk to the — / 
1 Sen. Fetch the Imperial Robes, as a Sign | | | 
give him abſolute Fower of! Life d Beuß, 2 

Bind this Sword to his fid N e 
hats Sen. CO SR ov — 4D? > . 
* T Honour. e a grins abt a 

"Max. still the Gods ? tr r 
"Expreſs that they are Fene's* with 2 Fle&ion.” Bi IOW 

Geta. My Maſter is "ar Emperor, and I feel © pt 
A Senator's Itch upon me: Would 1 Sud hire 
Theſe fine inviſible Fidlers to play to me 
At my Inftalmenrt.. ED 2 2 #4 

Dio. I embrace your Lov * 1 


| Ara bee the Honour that you berp apon me WH BED /be hg: 8 
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'_ Theſe Glories ſhall be to 
Or an enchanted Banquet. 
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Shall be with Strength ſupported. Ir ſliall be | 
My Study to appear another Atlas, . | 1g FOOL I 


. To Diocles but two ſhort Ne 42 * . 
And be call'd Diocle/amis. n $5.99 pod an 9 


The Emperor with all Honour, and embrace him. N. 1 4 \ 


| Com Actions ſpeak great Minds, and ſuch ſhould govern; 
A AFe low, and Co- partner in the Empire, 


His Wounds with 
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To ſtand firm underneath this Heav” of Empire, | 2 N01 = 
And bear it boldly. 1 defire no Titles; © bo oo ED + | 2 
But as I ſhall deſerve 'em. I Will keep "as 0 "0 6s = 
The Name I had, being 4 private: Man, | £008; | —_— 
Only with ſome ſmall Difference; I will add N Wl 85 | | 


Seta. That is fine; | D mn TIS 8 
III follow the Faſhion; nes, Fam ee, L978 | 
I will be no more plaiſ Cera, but be calbd 44S | 
Lord Getianus, | 
Dru. He ne'er thinks of me, | 2-1; LION; | 
Nor of your Favour. 37CECCCCCCTCC He tot nt Not Fig. 
Enter ge Nene ase N * 
Del. If he dares prove falſe, 5 N we bot) | . 
him as a Dream, 7 8 e 


Mer. From Charings, who with Joy lach bed . | 
Of your Proceedings, and confirms your 2 e \ if 
He, with his beautegus. Siſter, fair Aurelia, Fray \ 
= come in e- like themſelves attended, 8 F 1 4 

0 ratulate our Fortune, _ Loud Mufct. {El 

- Enter Charinus, Aurelia, aun Abu, Dy 3 88 4 \ 
Dio. For thy News, | "Od fe 
Be thou in France Po-CouflhiJewids meet 778 


Dru. O Aunt I fear this Princeſs doth! eclipſe | | | | 
Th' Opinion of my Beauty, Jie I wer TERS R 
My ſelf ro be the 3 E N £ <2, "—_— 

Del. Rely on me. | OR —_ 

Chat: Tis Virtue, and oa Birth that nodes "we'neblb <- - . if \ — _ 


L 414 


ou are grac'd Wiel both. Thus, a 4 OP 


* . _ 


Ido embrace you; may we live ſo far 5G? = 

From Difference, or emulous Competition, | = | Vs - "= 

That all the World may ſays Although two Bodies, Sol 1, — 

We have one Mind. | DOS, | 1 
Aur. When 1-look on the Tan Fe NT 1 

Tſhould wan a 1 

ears, and py o Siſter: 8 Sorrow! r 

To his fad Fate ; hut ſince he lives again | 

In your moſt brave Revenge, I bow t 

1 to wer chat gave im ſecond Lib,” 


Of dear Numerian 
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This L fSreſaw and fear'd. 


All bleſſings on me, that ambitious Man SI | 
Could ever faney? 7 Tit this happy: Minute 


In my full Fortune? 
iolent, | 


Marriage and Obſequies do not ſuit one da 
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* PROPHETESS. 2 


| 8 will make good my promiſe. 2 * find r 


That there is worth in me that may deſerve you, rt WT 
And that in being your Wife, I ſhall not bring 72 N Wee | 
Diſquiet and Diff Saur to your Bed, rice ee ee 
Although my Vouth and Fortune ſhould . 73 8 
Both to be ſu'd and ſought. to, NET I yy: 3 
My ſelf at your Devotion. 5 E 
Dio. O you Gods, 3 
Teach me how to be thankful; you — 5 e eee 


I ne er ſaw Beauty, or beliey d there could be 
Perfection in a Woman. I ſhall live | | . 
To ſerve and honour you, upon my Knees. | * 4; 


I thus receive you; and, fo you — . 8 


This Day I am doubly married, to the Empire, ae 

And your beſt ſelf. $75 5k - 
Del. Falſe and rfidious. Villain 3 
Dru. Let me fall headlong on him: O my Stars! 

Cha. Call forth a Namen. 


This Knot ſhall now be Sehe. Det: But {1 will looſe it, 4 
If Art or Hell have any | Obs 
Enter a Flamen. — e and. Lightning. 
» Cha; Prodigious! | | 4 
Max. How ſoon the any's Geese CCC 
Fla. The ſigns are fatal; 3 | 


ano ſmiles not upon this Shan, and ſhews tos 
She has her Thunder; 7 | HFS 3 8 
Dio. Can there be a ſtop > 8 * 


Cha, We are too vi ä | n 
And I repent the haſte: we Ein mould de "et : 
Our lateſt duty to the dead, and then 8 
Proceed diſcreetly. Let's take up the Body, | NY en 
And when we have plac'd his Aſhes in his W. EY D 
We'll try the Gods again; for wiſe Men lay, | 


Del. So, tis defer'd yer, in deſpight off fllhood: . 
Comfort, Drufilla, for he ſhall be thine, HY 5 2 
Or wiſh, in vain, he were not. I will puniſh  _ 9 0 
His Perjury to the height. Mount up, my Birds 3 e 0 
Some Rites I am to perform to-Hecare, MR | * 


He ſhall be made 4 Shs to 8 8 


F Aima in in, Dro. 3 8 
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| AED 40 F iu. scant 7% 
Rater Maximinian, ſolus. wad: 778 
Mas. W werlil. Star ſhin'd at this Man's Natiei , 
bleſs d his homely Cradle with full 3 
What throngs of People preſs and buz about him ; 
And with their humming flatteries fing him Cefar? 
Sing him aloud, gy grow hoarſe with faluting Mos" 
How the hercerminded Soldier ſteals into «ng , 
- Adores and courts his Honour? at his. Devotion 
| Their Lives, their Virtyes and their Fortunes laying? 
Charinus ſues, the Emperor cntreats him, on i 
And as a brighter flame, takes his Beams from him: 4 ig ies 
Ĩ be blef'4 and bright Aurelis, ſhe doats on him, * 
x And as the God Love, burns Incence to him; 


es live on him. Yet I am ſtill Maziminian, . 
Stil te ſame poor and wretched thing, his Servant. 


Y SR Whar har 1g d where lies my Glory ? = A. 
ad ine? bn ve hw. 3 


How am Frais 
To woo the! -purblind 8 and have Pane”, 


As many — ditions, 3 
As noble, as 8 nay, in his Deſtiny, 3 ** 
N Whilſt 'rwas unknown, have run as many N 
And doe as much, {year chorough as many Fs, „ y 49 . 
Only the Hangman of Yolutius, Aber, N 
W hich I nifook, has made him Emperor, «7h 3 
And me his Slave. FF 
. Enter Delphia, 4 Drofills. / 81 71 - 
| | Del. Stand Ai, he cannot ſee en agar $7 
7 | Till 1 pleaſe 5 mark him well, 15 8 Dr 
J have forc'd into him, for thy Cauſe, n. eu 
+ Max. Can the Gods fee this, 
See it with Juſtice, and confer their bleſſings Hagh 
- On him, that. nover flung. one grain of 99 Bid & 
- Upon their Altars? never bow'd his Knee yet; f 
"And I that have march'd foot h "Pick Lay 
And whilſt he was a gl een pra ing, 
7655 - Contemning_ his baſe coveto Hel. Now tt » open. 
3 Max. Bleſs me, and e Reverence. So 
0-44 WW Del. Stand up, So | n 
5 And wonder not at YU ct Une, " Be e 
+5 of I know thy thoughts, and I appear to caſe 'em, F 
| ee. r re 
a l f ad fetter d, as mine 8 r 


am_ 1 


44 


% 


F 4 4; 
c . | > 
- . * | N 


— 


A 


* 


. 


a 


fi PROPHETBOC 
How would 1 {erve, how would I fall befage 12 


9 rer 3 we worſhi rp. 


Peace, and flatter not; 


| nt and Anger. = ny from ye, 


Of fn n For your Uncle * 
If Honour, i i Fell won — 
Fell to — full onen he Has bote * 
For all my ow © 

As if a Dream had vaniſh'd, 'fo-Was lo 

And I him, let him now Rand faſt. 5 84 hither; 
My care is now or you. © _ Max.” O bleſſed Morher ! 


Del. 7. Stand ſill, and let we Werk 8e now, e 


Go, and appear in Court, and eye Aurelia; 

Believe what I have done, cohcerns e highly. - 
Stand in her view, 
She is the Stair, of 


ohibur. IN fay ng more, 


Bur Fortune is your Servant. 285 _— With Reverence * 


All this as holy Truths. * 
Del. Believe, and proſper. 96 

Dru. Vet all this cures not me, bot * credit,” 
As much belief from Diocl⸗ lefian.. 
| RA Enter Gera, L. 

Del. Be not dejected; I have warn'd ye often; 


got me and tis V e 5 * 
ke your Addreſſe to her; nee . 


ors, and ONS: with Petitions. 


\ 


The proudeſt hon hts he has, I'll humble. Who's chis?. 


O "tis the Fool, and Knave grown 4 grave Officer. 

Here's hot and high Preferment. 

For Gravel for the Appian way, and _ g 

Is the way Rheumatick? + ua 
1 Suit, 'Tis Piles, and't pleaſe you. 
Seta. Remove me thoſe Piles to Port Baan, 


ny the Place mrs Pric vo ſhall be 2p col 
1 Fait. I ih 


Seta. Thank 180 bes ye ave; F 
- Thank me another A! ye are an Aſs ele. | 
I know my Office are for the Streets, Sir. 


Lord, Lo ye third ien that * has eaten Garlick, 
im | 


Wh him af bring bim back, | 
uit. I beſeech Jour Worſhip, 
Here's an old Teckoning for the der Ai! Dirt, Sir. 
Seta. It ſtinks like thee, aw; Let let him karry, 
His Bill ſhall quit his Breath. Ne. Fer aw og 
In ſeemly fort, and keep your Hats off, 


For N rhe Ye: Boerne e Se 
A fine Perip raſis d of-a Kennel“ Aer. 


Did ye Kol all, my Friend? yr had ſome busen 0 


Who ſhall ſeour e * 1 take it, 


T2117 


70, What's your Bill? 
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* PROPHET = 5 Jn 
| When $i Su ſwear you have perfora'd your Fu: 

4 Suit. Your W Worlhip's 's m 

Geta. We muſt be ſometimes witty, P 
To nick a Knave; tis as uſeful as our Gravity. 
$ take no more Petitions, I am peſter'd, 

ive me ſome Reſt. 


4 Suit. I have brought the Gold, and'r pleaſe he 
About the Place ye promiſed. Geta.' Sec him enter d. 


How does your Daughter? 
* Better your Worſhip thinks of her. 


This is with the leaſt. But let me ſee your Daughter. 
"Tis 2 good forward Maid, PII j Joon her with 6 pas 
I do beſeech ye leave mer 
Lict. Ye ſee the Edile's buſie. 
Geta. And look to your Places, or PI make ye wank ele.” 
_ Sirrah, I drank a Cup of Wine at our Houſe yeſterday, «+ 
A good ſmart Wine. Lid. Send him the piece, he l. es it. 
ta. And eat the beſt wild Boar at that ame Farmers. 
2 Suit. 1 have half left yet: your Worſhip ſhall. command it: - | 
Gera. A bit will ſerve ; give me ſome reſt; Gods * me, 
How ſhall I labour when I am a Senator? | 2 
Det. Tis a fit place indeed. Save your Maſterhip; 
Do you know us, Sir? 
Ceta. Theſe Women are Gill troubleſome. \ - -- 
There be Houſes providing for ſuch wretched Women. 
And ſome ſmall Rents, to ſer ye à Spining. Dru. Sir, 
Me are no Spinſters; nor, if you look upon us, 
So wretched as you take us. Dal. Does your Mightines, | 
Thar is a great deſtroyer of "ay and "PE 
Yet underſtand our Faces? 2 1 
' Geta. Prithee keep off, Wes” 
It is not fit I ſhould — every Creature. | 
Although I have been familiar with thee heretofore, 
I muſt not know thee — pl Place neglects thee. 
Vet, becauſe I deign u of your — 
Give me your Suits, als a Month hence. 
25 _ Our 5 are, Sir, " bell tn h. 5 
The Emperor Diocleſian, to to him, 
And mA wait on you. We have told you all, Sir. 
Geta. I laugh at — r ſimplicity, poor Women: | 
See the Emperor? Why you are deceivid; n 2 5 
. The Emperor appears but ance in ſeven car, 
And then he ſhigtes:not on ſuch Weeds as ate, | | 
Forward, and keep, your Stare, and ST | tt] 
Don. Here is pre verry What! Fs 4% ee 
„ 2 Gi Wa 8 old 92 455 54 KE 11 
| * 2 "Enter 
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- "Th PROPHETESS. 
r Del a He ul be pre | 
Or I will want my Will; * Sir, 
8 I 'I raiſe ye higher, or my Art ſhall . me. 5 
Stand cloſe, he comes. a . G 1. | 
WR. Dio. How am I croſs'd and torturd? £29, . 5 
8 My moſt wiſh'd Happineſs, my lovely Miſtreſs, | | 
— That muſt make good my hopes, and link my Greatneſs, 
3 Fet ſever'd from mine Arms? Tell me, high Heav'n, 
—_— How have 1 fin'd, that you ſhould ſpeak in Thunder, | 
_— | In horrid Thunder, when my Heart: was read | 
* 3 Io leap into her Breaſt? the Prieſt was ready | 
—_— The joyful Virgins and the young Men ready? — 
_—  .- When Thmen flood with all his flames about him 
| 8 '  Blefling the Bed? the Houſe with full joy ſweating ? 
=—_ . And expectſtion, like the Rowan Eagle, * 
_—  - Took ſtand, and call'd all Eyes? It was your Honour 
—_— And Cer you give it full, do you deſtroy it?: 
_ | Or was there ſome dire Star? — Devil that did it? 
Some ſad malignant Angel to mine Honour?” | 
== With you I dare not rage. Del. With me thou canſt not, 
N Though it was I. Nay, look not pale and frighted, | K 
18 45 III fright thee more. With me thou canſt not quarrely/ | ; 
1 | I rais'd the Thunder to rebuke thy falſhood e 
_ Look here, to her thy falſhood. — PT, | = * 


1 RON 4 And be as in Evil as in Fc i 45 2 Pe FA T 
3 Dio. Bleſs me, ye Powers. _ Wn | - 
D.. Thou haſt full need of Blefling: WO niet 33 
_— Tos I, that at thy great Ina tion, 
_—_— Hung in the Air. unſeen: twas I that honour'd thee 
—_—  - With various Muſicks, and ſweet founding Airs; Ys - 
_ | *”T'was I inſpir'd the Soldiers Heart with wonder, N 8 
And made him throw himſelf with Love and — 2, | 
_— Low as thy Feet; twas I that fix'd bim to thee. a „ 5 
—_— But why did I all this? To keep thy — 2 a 
—_— Thy Vow and * — once FI wth 3-2 | 
aue in regard, the by | . : 
_—. | The Prieſt and all the rake. ai aa ACS ? 
ITI was I that thundred loud, twas — threaed, pe 
_——::. Twas that caſt a dark Face over Heav n, 1 
1 And ſmote ye all with terror. Dru. Vet conſider, #7 14 . 
—_— As ye are noble, as I have defery'd be 30 £- 3. 
—_— For yet ye are free: If neither Faich nor P Promiſe, Ni Fe 
=  _ - The deeds of elder hg, ng be remembred; . 7 fo 
= Loet theſe new-drop for I Nil love yes, r 2 aſh 


e a held upto Hear, , Dio I mult not pity ye; 3 1 
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222 The PROPHET ES os © 
Tis. not wiſe in me. Del. How? Not iſe? © © — ©. 
Dio. Nor honourable. | LY 
A Princeſs is my Love, and doats me: l 
A fair and lovely Princeſs is my Miſtreſs, - 
I am an Emperor; conſider, Propheteſs, ' & 
Now my Etnbraces are for Queens and Princeſſes, 
For Ladies of high Mark, for divine Beauties: 8 
To look ſo low as this 7 comenon Sweetneſs, 
Would ſpeak me baſe, my Names and Glories nothing. 
I grant I made a Vow: what was I then? 
As ſhe is now, of no ſort, (Hope made me promiſe) 
But now l am; to keep this Vow, were monſtrous, 
A madneſs, and a low inglorious fondneſs. 
Diel. Take heed, proud Man. | 
Dru. Princes may love with Titles, | 
But I with Truth. Del. Take heed; here ftands thy Deſtiny ; 
Thy Fate here follows. Dio. Thou doating Sorcereſs, 
Would'ſt have me love this Thing, that ig not worthy 
To kneel unto my Saint? To kiſs her Shadow? 
Great Princes are her Slaves; ſelected Beauties | 
Bow at her beck, the mighty Perfan's Daughter 5 
hright as the breaking Eaſt, as the Mid- dap glorious) 
Waits her Commands, and grows ꝓroud in ber Pleaſures. 
I x ſee her honour'd; ſome watch I ſhall think of, | 
That ſhall advance ye both; mean time I'll favour ye. Exit. 
Dei. Mean time I'll haunt. thee. Cry not, Wench, be dent, 
E're long, thou ſhalt more pity him (obſerve me) © 
And pity him in truth, than now thou ſeek'ſt him:  _ 
My Art and arc yet Companions, Come, Girl. _ [Exeant. 
| SCENE I. 
18 Euter Geta, and Lictors. 
Seeta. I am too merciful, I find it, Friends, 
Of too ſoft a Nature to be an Officer; 
I bear too much remorſe. k 
I Lick. "Tis your own fault, Sir; —_— 
For look you, one ſo newly warm in Office 
Should lay about him blind fold, like true Juſtice, 
Hit where it will, the more ye whip and hang, Sir, 
Though without cauſe; let that declare itſelf afterward) 
Ĩ be more ye are admired. Gera. I think I ſhall be 
2 Lick. Your Worſhip is a Man of a ſpare Body, "= 
And prone to Anger. Geta. Nay, I will be angry, 
| And the beſt is, I need not ſhew my Reaſon 
2 Li#, You need not, Sir, your Place is without Reaſon; FD 
| 3 r * rn 
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And what y. you want in Growth and hall Proportion, * 
Make up in Rule and Rigour- Geta. A rare Counſellor; | 
/ Inſtruct me further. Is it fit, my F 12 7955 2 * | 
e beer my Maſter Dios * | 
Should pow remember or the Times or Manners 
That calFd him plain down Diocles? 
1 Lit. He 8 R » 1 © N. 
5 ſtands not with his Roya era. t ye, 16 
I being then the Edile Chad, ** gra 
A Man of Place, and Judge, it is. held requiſite 
I ſhould commit to my conſideration) ' | | + 
Thoſe, Raſcals of removed and ragged Hours, . 
That with unreverend Mouths call'd me Slave Geta? 
2 Li. You muſt forget their Names; your Honour bids 1 
Geta. i do forget; but Ell hang their Natures: a 8 
I will aſcend m my Place, which is of Juſtice ; 
And Mercy, I orget t thee. Suit. A rare Magiſtrate; 
Another Solos fure. Gets, Bring out the Offenders.” 
r Li#. There are none yet, Sir, but no doubt there will be. 
But if you pleaſe touch ſomethings of thoſe Natures. Fr 
Seta. And am T ready, and mine Anger too? © 
The Melancholy of a ei on me, 
And no Offenders .to execute my Fury? | 
—_— . Ha? No Offenders, Knaves? +< r 2 f 
—_— oY 1 Zi8. There are Knaves indeed, Sir, 15 — 5 4 
—_ - | But we hope ſhortly to have em for your Worſhip. 
Seta. No Men to hang or whip? Are you good Officers, 
That provide no Fuel for a Judge's : Fury? | 
In t £ Place ſomethin 15 muſt be done; this Chair, I tell 7 
When I fit down, muſt ſavour of Severity: | 
Therefore I warn ye all, bring me lewd People, 
Or likely to be lewd Twigs muſt be cropt too; 
et me have evil Perſons in abundance, * | 
Or make em evil; tis all one, do but fay fo, 
That I may have fit matter for a Magiſtrate 3 | 
And let me work. If I fit empty once rn 
And loſe my longing, as I am true Edit, 
And as I hope to reQify my Count X 
You are thoſe Scabs I will ſcratch off from the Common-wealth: 
You are thoſe Raſcals of the State 1 treat of, 5 
And you ſhall find and feel — — 2 Lid. ou ſhall heve ming, 
| Many notorious, People. Gera. Let em be People, | 
And take ye notorious to your ſelves. Mark me, my Lisond 
And you the reſt of my Officials 4 
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5 matter to A wy! Authority, 199 F4 Ml 7 


K * * . 1 2 - | » — * AIST. tes * * + 3s, a * 1 | 1 has : 

oe * * * 4 * hl 2 : 14 > 4 8 a 8, 5 ; | 1 * AVON * . * = Re [ 

* * * , : P y p * 1 p _ * - v.23 , 2 * * wo " p 74 Ly a * * — Pw * - — 

x ot + * * r . N > 4 ae e 7 F | ** 9 * "IT © TIF * 7 

_ * , 1 , ; 0 & 
, ; = 


"= * 


The PROPHETESS. 


I'll bang a hundred of ye: I'll not ſtay longer, 
Nor enquire no further into your Offences : 
It is ſufficient that I find no Criminals, ' - 
And therefore I muſt make ſome; if I cannot; 
Suffer my ſelf; for ſo runs my Commiſſion. | | 
Suit. An admirable, zealous and true Juſtice. — 
I £48. I cannot hold; if there be any People, 
Of what degree ſoever, or what quality, 
\ That would behold the wonderful works of Juſtice 
- In a new! Officer, a Man conceal'd yet, | 
Let him repair, aud ſee, and hear, and wonder 
At the molt wiſe and gracious Getianus. 
"UE; Enter Delphia, and Drufilla. 
Geta. This qualifes a lice What are theſe? 
- Del. You ſhall not mourn ſtill: Times of Recreation, 
To allay this ſadneſs, muſt be ſoughe. What's here? 
| A ſuperſtitious Flock of ſenſeleſs People 7 
fo r a Sign in Office? Gta. Lay bold on her, 
And hold her fal 4 | 
She'll ſlip thorow your Fingers like an Fel elſe; 
IF know her tricks; hold her, i ſay, and bind her, 
Or hang her firit; and then Fl tell her wherefore. 
L Del. What have I done? _—- 3 | 
Seta. Thou haſt done enough to undo thee; 2 BITE. 
Thou haſt preſſed to the Emperor's Preſence without my Warrant, 
I being his Key and Image. Del. You are an Image indeed, 
, And of the courſeſt ſtuff, and the worſt making g 
E That e'er 1 look'd. on yet; Fll make as good an Image of an AG. - 1 
1 Seta. Beſides, thou art a Woman of a lewd Life. 5 
Del. Jam no Whore, Sit, nor no common Fame 
Has yet proclaim'd me to the People, vicious. 
Geta. Thou art to me a x wo"? lewd. Woman, | 
Which is as much as all the People ſwore it; - Go 
I know thou art a kegptr of tame Devils: | 
And whereas great and grave Men of my Place. : Af 
Can by the Laws be allow'd hut one apiece, | 5 
For their own Services and-Recreations; - | Wy . a 
Thou, like a traiterous Queen, keep'ſt twenty Devils; 
Twenty in ordinary. Del. Pray ye, Sir, be pacified, 


©, 


Sg 


If that be all; and if ye want a Servant. 5 | ; 
* Lou ſhall have one of mine ſhall ſerve for nothing POR: > 
Faithful, and diligent, anda wiſe Devil too; 8 4 
| Think for What End. 4 e | e 
LS Geta, Let her alone, tis uſeful :: ]ðĩ?“ö 8. 7 | 
A. % : We Men of Bufinets, mult ule ſpeed Servants: 4 , wh . dh, 
"MI Loet me ſee yout Family, ff. 5 Fr of 
. 2 5 \ "4 
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wet. | Del. Think but one, he is ready. is n Se: 17 ©. 
. Seta. A Devil for intelligence? No, K 
A He will Tie beyond all Travellers. A Sate Devil? Ve 
WE NN he will undo me at mine own. Weapon. | fla. HA 
_ . For ENeution? He will hang me too. . 8 ; 
—_— 8 I would have a handſome, pleaſant and a fine Sbe⸗ devil, | 
_— Tocntertain the Ladies that come to me Fs 
_— A rravell'd Devil too, that ſpeaks the Tongues, k 
:_ And a neat carving Devil. Aufl. 
1 | uur a She. dul. , nt 
—_— Del. Be not fearful. ve 
1 3 Seta. A pretty brown Devil'faith; may 7 hoe kiſs ber? 
DD. Yes and embrace her too; ſhe's your Servant. ; 
_  —_— | Fear not,. her. Lips are cool enough. wk OF P@ 
—_— 12 Geta. She is matvell -=—_ mounted 3 what's her Name? | 
—_—] - Diel. Lucifera- © ; 
—_—  - Geta. Come hither, for, and ws me. 
—_— A. Del. Let her ſit on 47 — 
—_C eta. The Chair turns, Aus boys: I bt. 

1 g Pleafant i' faith, and a'fine facetious Devil. Laue. 
1 | Diel. She would whiſper in your Kar, . tell ye wonders. 
1 © -Geta. Come, what's her Name? Del. Lucifera. f ; 
—_ 5 Ceta. Come, Lucie, come _ thy Mind. 1 am certain burnt | 

_ | to Aſhes. 1 [Exeunt._ 
—_ 5 J have a kind of GlaG-boſe'i in my 6ce. r 
—_—_— - Are theſe the flames of Stare? Go am eee over, Font 

_— - - Over, and over-reaſted. Is this Office? , + _ 
—_— The pleaſures of Authority? I'll no more on't, | 
1 Till I can puniſh Devils too; I'll quit it. ; 
— >= - ._ , _ Some other Trade now, and fome Courſe leſs dangerous, 8 
—— Or certainly PI Tile again for rwo-pence. © - _ [Exi. 
—_—]__ - N SC E N E III. 
"a 8 FE hg Enter Charinus, Aurelia, Caſſana, Ambaſſadors, and Attendants. 

—_—.-. Aur. Never diſpute wirh me, you cannot have- her, ] 
EE —- Nor name the greatneſs of your King; I ſcorn him: 2 £ 

—_ - Your*Kntes to me are nothing; ſhould he bow too, 5 9 
111 were his Duty, and my Power to flight 8 TE S. 7 
T7”. 8 C5. She is her Woman; never ſue to me, It 7:5 : 


— 


. And in her Power to render her, or keep her; 
_— . And ſhe, my Siſter, not to be 3 | 
_— Þ Nor have her own ſnatch'd from her. mW 
. . We defire not, * 
3 3 But for what Ranſom ſhe ſhall pleaſe to think of; Ft 
IS. n or 8 or — Ausr. No ranſom. 
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Sprung from the proudeſt, and the mightieſt Ry 


And uſe _— You have your Anſwer, 


I half believe, con 

And Monuments to _ — 
Of thee, and of th th 
Now work 1 57 Art; ſhe moves unto me: 


Her Eyes are like bright Ioan Flames ſhort thr me. 


Thorow all the Fires of angry Heav'n, thorow Tempeſts, 
And aiming dread 
And flic into your Arts. Ae e 
8 moſt handſome Man. "Cha, . ae. 
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No, not your King's own Head, his Crown upon it, — 
End all che low Subjections of his People. wy CN —_ 
Amb. Fair Princes ſhould have tender Thoughts. h 
Aur. Is ſhe too good BE MES . ." 
To wait upon the mighty Emperor's Siſter? © © 7 _—_ 
What Princeſs of has Sweetnelſs, or that Excellence, * N 1 


But may be nige bleſt to 1 m —_— ; of 
Ca/. Tis moſt true, mighty 2 bur 2 
Made you fo much deſpiſe me and 2 Fortune . . 
That ye grow weary of my Entertainments? | 
Hencefor ward, as ye are, I will command ye, 
And as you were ordain'd my Priſoner, 2 | | 
My Slave, and one I may diſpoſe of any way, _- al IT 
No more my fair Companion; tell your King fo: _ | | x 
And if he had more Siſters, I would have em, | 1 | 2 1 
Amb. * take dome echet ways Frey watt coup; it. | | 
1 
- Enter Mdximinian: 
2 e if how be'ſt a - heteſs, and can'ſt "of 
"Things of that wonder that t e 8 
Can'ſt raiſe me too I ſhall! be bound to ſpeak thee: —_— 
firm the other to — ap ee \ 
se. . * 
ow ſhe eyes me. WR 


How ſweet, 1 and lovely her Aſpects are? 


Aur, O my fair Friend, where have you been 2 
Mar. What am 17 — 8 
What does ſhe take me for? Work ſtill, work dot dy. | 
Aur. Where have you fled, my Loves and my races? | 
— Mas. Tam beyond my Wits. © Aur. Can one Poor Thunder 
Whoſe Cauſes are a common as his Noiſes, | 
Make ye defer your lawful and free Pleaſures? 
Strike Terror to à Soldier's Heart, a Monarch's? 


— 


That fing of nothing but ion, 
Even underneath the Bolt of Jove, then ready, 


And (which Car yet) Tak goodlyyz _ 


Weakneſs is this 
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Due only to your Husband, . Diorleſian ; 

This 2 Bebaviour: only his. _ Aur. Tis 8 2 

That only eu Names compel Afﬀe&ions: 82 

This Man, ye ee, give him what Name or Title, 

Let it be ne er ſo poor, ne er ſo e. Brother, 

This lovely Man N. 
Max. Though I be hang d, ru. forwards A. 

For certain, I am li and knew not. 5 
Aur. This rare and ſweet young Man, ſee how he hats: Ar. 
Max. Tl juſtle hard, dear Uncle. Au. This thing, K 

Let him be what he will, or bear what Fortune, 

This moſt unequall'd Man, this ſpring of Beauty, 

Deſerves the Bed of Juno. Cha, You are not mad. „ 
Max. I hope ſhe be; I am ſure 1 ebene. „ „ e 
Aur. O fair ſweet Man!! | 
_ Cha. For Shame refrain this Im udence. - ” 
Max. Would I had her alone, that I might ſeal tha Biting! 

Sure, ſure ſhe ſhould not beg: If this continue, 

As I hope Heav'n it will, Uncle, I'Il nick ye, 

III nick ye, by this Life. Some would fear killing f 

In the Purſuit x now, of ſo rare a Venture JET 

Enter Diocles ap 1 

I am covetous to die for ſuch a Beauty. 4 ir 415 — 

Mine Uncle comes; now, if ſhe ſtand, I am happy: aloe; bd 
Cha. Be right again, for ne 85 = ragho bt” lat 
Dio. Fair Miſtr 
Aur. What Man is this? Away, , What fawep Fellow? . 

Dare an ſuch bag Groom 5 to ſalute me? , - 

Dio. — — forgot me, Fair, or do you jeſt with r PR 1 4 . 

VIII tell 8 Lam: Come; pray ye look k love... | 

Nothing but Frowns and Scorns? Aur. Who is this Fain? . 
. who I am; I am your 1 GR * 
Aur. H to me? Dio. To you. I am 'Dioclefian.” 


7 


2 Aar. More of this Sport, and I am made, old Mother: 


Effect but this thou haſt begun. Dio. I am he, exe 2 5 


© Reveng'd-your Brother's Death; ſlew cruel Ar: you SArth 
I am he the Soldier courts, the Empire honours, 44> 
Your Brother loves, am he, my lovel en ere 
Will make 2 Empreſs of the World... 97 
Mas. Still excellent: 155 f 3 $674 e 
Now I ſee too, mine 8 ud gaichig buys. 
An Emperor may ſuffer like another. eln 233 . 


Well ſaid, old Mother, hold but up this Mick, 

Aur. Thou ly'ſt, thou art not he v thou a brave Fella laws. © 
- Cha.” Is there no Shame, no Modeſty in Wo men?. FEAR 
Dk Thow one. high ns Bart 2451) 1 : 
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Dio. Gods, what ails ſhe? ; 
Aur. Generous and noble? 5. thou lieſt moſt bach. l 

Thy Face; and all Aſpect ee, tells me 2 7 | — 
Thou art a poor Dalmatian Slave, a'low thi *% eee <4 4 
Not worth the: Name of Roman: Stand off farther. | RY 
Dio. What may this mean? __ —q 
Aur. Come hither, my Endymion ; | | 
Come, ſhew thy ſelf, and all Eyes be bleſſed i in thee. 
Dio. Hah? what is this? tt | 
Aur. Thou fair Star that I live by, Ley Hs | > > 
Look lovely on me, break into full z bre: a 3 
Look, here's a Face now, of another making, | 
Another Mold; here's a divine Proportion, | 
Eyes fit for Phobus' ſelf, to oy the World with; , 
And there's a'Brow arch'd like the State of Heay' 3 Be pie p 
Look how it bends,” and ves what Radicnce, 
As if the Synod of the Gods ſate under: 
Look there, and wonder; now behold that Fellow, 
That admirable thing, cut with an Ax out. 
Max. Old Woman, though I cannor.give thee recompence, | + 
Yet, certainly, I'll make thy Name as glorious. , | Y _ 
Dio. Is this in truth? _ ) 


* DO” * 


. Cha. She is mad, and you muſt N Coe r : 
Dio. She hangs u on him, ſee. 8 | * e | 
Cha. Her Fit is ftrong now: 3 ES 1 
not you pafſionate.. Dio. She kiſſes. n | * 
Cha, Let er; | "I ; | L 9 of 
"Tis but the Fondneſs of her Fit. e | 2 
Dio. I am fool'd, 


And if I ſuffer this. 
Cha. Pray ye, Friend, be a d, 


{Exit Aurelia. _— 


' This will be off anon: She goes in. 3 
Dio. Sirrah, Max. What ſay you, Sie 2 © 1 __ 
Dio. How dare thy Lips, thy baſe Lips? „ 


Max. I am ”=—_ Khoſtala, Sir, and no ſuch baſe one: — 5 
es, 


I ſought no nor I had no Reaſon 2. | p = 

To kick the Princeſs from me; twas no Mariners: wo | = 

I never yet compell'& her, of her Courteſic | Py. | _ 

What the. beſtows,; Sit, I am thankful for. e , 125) = 
Dio. Be gone, Villains” 0 ON FI 


Max. I will, and 1 will go off with this Wy T | — 
And magnific my Fate. Dis. Good Brother leave me, Cale | 
I am to m l a trouble now. Ch. T am ſorry for t. 


You'll find it but a Woman; Fit to try e. Nag ITE .... 
Dio. It may be ſoz I hope fo. © 4 | 1 
ow 1 am aſham'd, e Think [blaſt e | = N 


o i 
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* * ww * "IF, 8 I "246 by hah — 
5 Dis. What Miſery hath my great Fortune bred me 
And how far muſt I ſuffer? Poor and low States, 


WE Know not theſe killing Fates“ Little nta them, 

8 And with that little they live, commanding, . /, - 

—_—_. -  _ - And ordering both their Ends and Loves. O Honour! 

Ho greedi 4 Men ſeek thee; and once purchaſe 
_—— How many Enemies to Man's Peace bring'ſt thou? 

| How many Griefs and Sorrows, that like Sheers, 

Like fatal Sheers, are ſheering off our Lives. all? 

How many ſad Eclipſes do we ſhine throu h? 

Enter Delphia, and Druſilla veil'd: 


$55 | Even for the greateſt and the hap zelt Monarch, 
* f Tben to be cozen'd, to be Chats baſcly ? 8 
2 By mine own Kinſman crof'd? O Vila Kinſman! 


; 


—_  -- Curſe of my Blood; 3 4 WO N a | 


AA little ſmoother fac d; Q. fall 

Faalſe and forgetful of thy Faiths Tf. kill 3 

. - =” But can I kill her Hate t too? No, he woes not, 
Nor worthy is of Death, becauſe the follows him... 
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> Though they know Wants and Hungers, know not bb. 


When I preſum'd I was bleſs'd in this fair Woman. 
Del. Behold him now, and tell me how thou lik'ſt him. 
Dio. When all my Hopes were up, and Fortune dealt me 


= * * 9 


W goes , — 
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F 1 2 > : Becauſe ſhe courts him: Shall I kill an Innocent: 48. 


0 © Diodes! Would thou hadſt never known 9 

gf Nor ſurfeited upon this ſweet Ambition. > 
od} That now lies bitter at thy Heart: O ortune, * 
5 : 51 thou haſt _ to Poul and blow like ike Bubbles, 


_ | Sa] Kings s, and their Contents !. EXE 
-- of 0 | * 5 * h 1 


at think ye now, Girl? 2 
Dru. Upon my Life, [ pity his Misfortune. 


— 


— - Sec how he weeps; 1 cannot hold. Det. Away. Fools. 


* > — He muſt weep bloody Tears before thou haſt him. 
3 How fare ye now, brave Dioclefian?.. J 
r What? Lazy in your Loves? Has too mach t Pleaſure 


= | Dio, Art thou there? | 
—_ More to torment me? Doſt thou come to e e 
—_— —: - Del. I do, 2 do laugh at all thy ſufferings 
—_— I that have 75 em come to ſcorn thy — 
8 I told thee once, thy Fate, this 8 2 
OM "BY And as thou uſeſt * thou ſhalt roſper. 


7—— 


Nor ſtop the torrent of thoſe Miſeries art 
a thou "ew & her ſtill) ſhall fall upon thee... 


Saen har art ee 0d „ 6 . 
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= + | * | -Dull'd your moſt mighty Faculties? . EO, 2 IE 


It is not in thy power to turn this — oy 8 e 


cd * * . | 2 2 r 5 5 4 N Sy 2 * 


Again I beg it, thus. R 
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Proud, and doſt think no Power can croſs: thy Pleaſuresz 
Thou _ a Fate Sgt Al's | 
Dru A idly ; - | 
Sec how he — ny ih a 
Dio. I find and feel, Woman, 2 
That I am miſerable. Del. Thou art * miſerable. 
Dio. That as I am the moſt, I am moſt miſerable. 


But didſt thou work this? Del. Yes, and will purſue it. 


Dio. Stay there, and have ſome pity; fair Drufilla, 
Let me perfwade thy Mercy, thou haſt lov'd * 
Although I know my Suit will ſound unjuſtly 
To make thy Love the means 10 lale it (25, 

Have pity on me. Dru. I will do. 
Del. Peace, Neice. 
Although op Softneſs may become your" heave, 
Your muſt ſcorn it. Let him ſtill contemn thee; 


— * 


And ſtill I'll work; the ſame Affection . 28 


He ever ſhews to thee, be it ſweet or bitter, 


The fame Aurelia ſhall thew him; no further: . 


Nor hall the wealth of all his Empire free this. 


Dio. I muſt ſpeak fair. Lovely young Maid, forgive me, 


Look gently on my Sorrows: You that grieve too, 
I ſce it in — Eyes, and thus I meet Io 

Dru. O Aunt, 172 am bleſs d. 

Dio. Be not both young and cruel, 
Enter Amelia: <- Re 
Drs. Thus, Sir, I grant it. | He 
He's mine own now, Aunt. © 

Del. Not yet, Girl; thou art . 


- 


Aur: O my dear Lord, how have l — your Patience * 4 


How wandred from the truth of my Affections 
How, like a wanton Fool, ſhun'd that I lov'd moſt?” 
But you are full of Goodrieks to forgive, Sir, 
9 I 2 Grief to Fay” Shame to "Un vy 
ure I was not my felt, ſome a: Mo 
Or * . $0» pleaſe to pardoon. 
| my Deareſt 
All m my Delights. and with ma more ph 
Than if there had been no ſuck Dr 
It was no more. eker . POR + 
Au. Now fon here garen LOSE: + 
I'rake m my lk ag ber and the Gods ben 


De. You ſee how kindneſa der e kind - 
To marry her, 'now kindneſs proper be ix 


New Joys and Pleaſures: far brauen x 
_ Beyoiid her : er Greatneſs too. 88 
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55, Tu die a Dog ff en Zhi hott © 
—_— Now I am reconcil'd, I will enjoy VA WIRES. © 

=__— In! ſpight of all thy Spirits, and thy Wucher. will 

__ == « 1,6 Heß Thou ſhalt not, Fool. Lad YC 

=_ ö Ds I will, old doating Devil zz n 131 
1 And wert thou any thing bur Air and 1 I eee ee 

My Sword ſhould tell the. 2 f 

Del. I centemn thy Treatuings;\ Kong 12 

_- | And thou ſhalt know I hold.a Power above thee. 1 

_=< We muſt remove Aurtlia: Come, farewel Fool. 

— When thou ſhalt ſee me next, thou ſhale bow to me. a 

n Dio. Look thou appear no more to croſs 89 Pleaſures. 8 


* 


"Naw Chorus, I 


Sies Hr e 
_- SR. 8 Yet mix d, I hope, with ſweet. 8 D 
1 + The Accidents not vulgar too, but rare, yo ve en 
== Crs, And fit to be preſented, that there wants, 1 ti 
. Room in this narrow Stage, and Time. 70 expreſs G 
—_— In Aion to the Life, our Diocleſian ji jo. 
—_—]. In bis full Luſtre : Let (as the Statgarie, . 04 1 ol 
ol 1 R That by the large ſize of Alcides' Foot, i i n n 
* =. - *Gueſs'd at bis whole proportion) /o we bom | 
__ Dur apprehenſive Judgements will concei ve. e 
30 WW; Out of the Shadow we can only ſhew, - DIE ay 
Do fair the Body was; a ATR gu, n 
_—_ Out of your wonted Geodne /i, to behold, at p * 
=—_ g As in a filent Mirror, we card Loo 
—_ . With ft convenience of Time, allow'd tl! 
- For ſuch Preſentments, cloath in Vocal Colds... LEE ane 
ZR | Zet with ſuch Art the Sr tad ery ail ere il ) is a 
8 . . every Scene and Paſſi inn G 5 I ug 

1 . i. von Fo the gro Un RW 
+ 8 ; | 0 * 22 16 OY ud Mokick. 


4 
L ö : | 

7 5 of * K 
m * 77 — 

N 1 = . 

d A * 5 * 
"{ = * 
4 q O 
1 . L - 
\ , l . . m 
* 1 _ 1 > 
Z ind 55 . — 7 j 
' 3 4 4 E 
* h 8 = N 
* ( "7 - - 
* 1 
. — 
7 * , 
* 
. 


— : . 


7 Ro S | Dumb Shew- | 
Wo 8 _ (at one Dear Bei Pha, Loew, 3 "hier 0 1 | 
_— ther; they take an Oath upon her Hand; She 5 them Ge 8 
= -. ling) with her Magick Rod g They riſe and draw their Swe - 

_ Euter (at the other | Dioclian, | Charinus, Maximinian, 

_ - ' ger, Aurelia, Caſſaua, Guard > (oharinusand Nee peri —_ 
_ Lia; She offers to imbrace \AMeximinian, Diecies draws his 7 Words | 
2 off eee ene ler hee bc — 


— 
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Sword at her Feet, ſhe ſcornfully turns away: Delpbia gives a ſign; 
the Ambaſſadors and Soldiers ruſh upon them, ſeize on Aurelia 
Caſſana, Charinus, and Maximinian; Dioclefian, and others offer to - 
reſcue them, Delphia raiſes a Miſt. Exeant Ambaſſadors and Priſo- 
ners, and the reſt diſcontented. ly all ö 


The 5kilful Delphia finding by ſure Proof . | 

The Preſence of Aurelia dim'd the Beauty 

Of her Druſilla; and in 5 of Charms, Sect 

The Emperor her Brother, Great Charinus © © 
Still urg'd her to the Love of Diocleſian, x0 Fo 

Deals with the Perſian Legats, that were 

For the Ranſom of Caſſana, to remove 75 

Aurelia, Maximinian, and Charinus | 
Out of the fight of Rome; but takes their Oaths 

(In lieu of ber Aſſiſtance) that they ſball not, 

On any terms, when-they were in their Power, 
Preſume to touch their Livts: "This yielded to, 

- They he in Ambuſh for em. Dioclefian © 3 
Still mad for fair Aurelia, that doated” ' FAS 
As much upon Maximinian, ice had kill'd him, : 

\ But that her Frown reſtrain d him: He purſues her 
With all Humility, but ſhe continues 
Proud and diſdainful. The Sign given by Delphia, | 

- The Perſians break thorow, and /eize upon But hs 
Charinus and his Sifter, with Maximinian, © 
Aud free Caſſana. For their ſpeedy Reſcue, 

Enraged Diocleſian draws bis Sword, | 
| And bids his Guard aſſift*him : Then too tweak 
- Had been all Oppoſition and Refiſtance, ' n 
The Perſians could have mads àgainſt their Fury, 

If Delphia by her-Cunning bad not ra! 

A foggy Mift, which as a Cloud conceal'd them, 

Decetving their Purſuers. Now be pleas'd, © 

That your Imagination may belp ns 

To think them /afe in Perſia, and Dioclefian 

For this Diſaſter circ round with Sorrow _-—- 

Yet mindful of the wrong. Their future Fortunes Ss 

We will preſent in Action; and are bold 5 * 

In that which follows, that-the moſt all fr 

Tas well begun, but the End crown'd i Px. LZ. 
| . | S'CE N. E If, — 3 * * 
ue Diocles, Niger, Senators, aud Guard. 
4 2 Talk . of Comfort; Yu 3 DS 
the tag me: I NN ca 4 4 
__ Gods fight againſt 9 — Ie 
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T4 * . 18 Fo Pk SY TS FM 
ey x e 7 R 0 7 A. E 'T E. 545 2 
N Lg: However magnified, is but as Duſt ah N 
1 Before the nt Whirlwind of their Juſtice. 1 
1 What is it to be great? Ador'd on Earth ? 
_ When the immortal Powers that are above us 
3 Turn all our Bl: into horrid Curſes, __ 5 

* 15 And laugh at our Reſiſtance, or Prevention 
15 N Of what they purpoſe? © the Furies that 
+ II feel within me! Whip'd on, by their Angers, 

7 For my Tormentors. Id it elſe have been Y * 
=_ In Nature, that a few poor fug fugitive. Perſians, __ f 
1 VUnfriended, and unarm d too, could have rob'd me 
4 . . | | | (In Rome, the Word's , Metropolis, and her Glory; 

— In Rome, where 1 command, inviron'd round 0 
—_— With ſuch invincible Troops that know no fear, | FO Es Rs 
—_— But want of noble Enemies) of thoſe Jewels : 
—_— . - np above my Life, and I want Power / 
_—_—_ free them, if thoſe Gods I have provok d | 
Had not given wick to the 'Undertakets, 
_— And in their deed protected em Mig. Great cal. 3 
_ " Your Safety does confirm you are their care, ITO 
© 5 And that howc'er their practices reach others, \ 4 
r You ſtand above their Malice. 1 Sen. 6 | 
3 3 Offers (as means to further your Revenge) Kh, 
_— Thc Lives of her beſt Citizens, and all a0 
T They ſtand poſſeſs' d of. 5 NE Er | 
r 1 Guard. Do but lead ug on . 8 hy 0 
935 With that invincible and undaunted C 
3 Which waited bravely on you, when you . 
1 - . The Minion of Conqueſt, married rather - N 
—_— —.]- 8 glorious Victory, and we will MS Et 4 3 ns 
—_— — ., (Though al the Enemies of Life conſp . 1771 8 
—_— - Againſt our Undertakin 0 che \provd_ Fee, N 
o Our of his ſtrongeſt h . 
—_ . 2 Guard. Be but your kel, LED * 
1 ö And do not talk but do-. yon 
_ - -- 3 Guard, You have Hands and Ben "IVE ; 
WE Limbs to make up a well propottion'd Army, 
= - - That only want in you an Head to lend us. A y 

—_—. Dio. The Gods reward/your-Goodneſs; on believe, | 
—_ —_ Hon er (for ſome 1 ain mark — 1 

—_ — . The object of their [oa though, Zeve food rey 
—_— - To dart his three-fold 88 this H * # 

o It could not 188 me from a fierce Purſuit - E 

Of my Rev will redeem my Friends, | 

_—— And with inp ends mine Honour ;. at leaſt fall - 
nent, eee * Now we ben EC 1 


Too proſper a I muſt appeaſe her: 
K 


Their heavy Angers; thus I render 


— 1 | FIT” #7 
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The PROPHETESS 


Great Dioclefian ſpeak. Dio. Draw up our Legions. | 
And let it be your Care, my much lov'd Niger, ay 
To haſten the remove: And /Fellow-ſoldicrs, | TER 
Your love to me will teach you to endure . 
Both long and tedious; Marches. 

1 Guard. Die he accurs'd .. 


That thinks of Reſt or . before he ſets. © 


His Foot on Per/ian Earth. 1 Soi of oth 

Nig. We know our Glory: „ 00 by 
The Dignity of Rome, r. «EY oboe © An aber td 
All can be urg'd, the Quiet, of your Mind, Wa fc ne 
Depends upon our haſte. , . Dio. Remove to Night] n 
Five days ſhall bring me to. jus All. Happiness 
To Cæſar, and glorious Victory Event. 


Dio. The Cheerfulneſs of my Soldiers giyes, aſſurance | | 2 
Of good Succeſs abroad; if firſt 1 make 5 

My Peace at home here. There is ſomethin en LI Y ow uf 

And ſharply tells me, that . of F ah N 
To Delpbia and Druſilla, is 6 grognd | 2. 
Of my Misfortunes: And 1 = remember YO 
While I was lov'd, and, in great Delphia's 15 * | 


She was as my ge ood Angel, and bapgd Fortune... Ny xv T 


Let others pay their Knees, their — dee. 1 
To weak imagin'd Powers; ſhe. is my A lll. 

And thus I do invake her. Knowin Delphia, _ | 3 ny 
Thou more than Woman,,.and. 8 Ta Ferdok, We Ag | 


To grace the Earth with thy celeſtial Steps, a . 
| And rafts this roles Air, t as h Nr! 10.0 41 | 


7 81 I * 57 * 
Hath free acceſs to all the ſecret Co unſe , fins! I loch to ty 
Which a full Senate of the Gods determine 


Ur19 om age * 


- When they consider Man: The Braßs-leav'd Beet r 


3961 Wr 
Of Fate lies open to thee, where thou _— nn 


And faſhioneſt the Dęſtinies of Men 
At thy wilt 2 vs ol. upon thy « Creature, p 
And 6 thou 25 han p if appear eg. A TRA. 


To reprebend tvy»Falfhoodz-now vourhlafe;,, . .1, ..-. . 
To ſee my low Submifen. [Delphis and Drvl appear. 
Del. L har's | Wil? 1 S 30 1 21 22 


Falſe, and unthanſeſul, (und uche deſfryingz ba . g1i129 208 
All human Sorrows):darift 2 — Fins anden I» 
Relief or Comfort? 1) Dio Penitenge doe mand eli. 


Th'incenſed Powers, and Sactiſice 8 22 ty HY þ W V 


oy a & 
4 


The Maſtet of great Nome; and in that, n hood oor bc 
Of all the Sun gives — EIS Is Saad I bee, ee, 
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Thus ſues for Be but Us thou wert, Wig 0 

The Pilot to the Bark of oy ye TR | | 

And once more ſteer oy. © 4d to ort 

Of glorious Honour, and if 1 Ta 03 9v0} 111 y 

Hereafter from my Faith to this fact v . bf aol tape 

* with thoſe Powers that puniſſi Pe o 
o make me an Example, to deter - | | 

Others from bein falſe. Dru. Upon ty — ne | ws 

Tou may believe him; nor did he ce Fes WA 27 e 
To me but nobly ; Ne mo. Ie Tek G vag 


I could endure nl t. 

Triumphant in his 7 P —.— 8 U 

7 credit him, und Help him; it on U 15 
at what I ped or for, you cannot den, - | 


I raiſe him with this 17 * * Sf ot 
I ſeal his. Pardon. Othat Leet lo dug οοε˙ 15.2 
Beyond this eker R 
Lam thine again; thus T CbHHHm bur L ben Werft rtf 
I know thy Wiſhes, and how muh tho fufter f As! 
In Honour for thy Friends; thou og 1 
For to thy Fleet Mit git à fort night 1 
To paſs the Perf UF; rend we All des ac; 


That may moleſt thy So iter in their Matek Nur nflongoT 
That p s by Land and Deſtin As Falſe, A491 + '» 9 113. K. 
If 14 prove not Victdtious: et temember, Ig u 4 
When thou art r#is'd meg e 70 4-4 | 
Of human Happineſs, ve * nad 
Muſt of neceſlity deſtthd:” Ark * Ned ed 25min of 
And uſe thoſe Bleſſings hätt Göds p. 0 27 bf 

4 moderation. 55 job 7 . wg" . 

I hear you, and o, and will We 2250201117 5 did, 
8 dircckie oF Hul, Ver will He pant e. | Le. 


2 © C N E Ti: >a 3 8 be "A 
— JEST. 6 | + 4 
| Enter Ni \ Geta, Saeed, Soldiers, as Pile. 7 
Nis; How do oy He you — Wir? 
When the rede By the Army eln 
dhe ws it not gloriouſſy ? eta. Nude five May- 4 
But eating a drinkmg 1 Wiz are Foa in 
(Umean, with lesfüreg we wulle on wu feeds 
Like hungry JJ or @&50tmo) -- lg _ 
We euntel Bi ro 8 ehe May de Were; 4 
For fear our Ware ſhiculd Infect? 1 Ktan. That er 
Ot our ſpeed dune Vun di T dodo my oa 1 | 
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I mean. in the City, for co 
I ſtill will be a Juftice in the * 
And ride upon my Foot- cloth. 
(And a Gown'd Captain too) A — —.— — 
I tell you, and do not mock me, when 
I conld endure like others, Cold and a 
But fince I _ rich, let but my Finger ake, © | 
Or feel but the leaſt pain in my great Toe, 
Unleſs I have a Do@or, mine own 
That M L me, I am gone. 
fear not; + 

You all want nothi 

1 Guard, We will make you fight 


7 


As ou were mad. 


eta. Not too -much-of 6ghring, Friend; 
t is thy Trade, that art a common Soldier; 


We Officers, by our place, One the e 


And never ſwear for't. 


2 Guard. Von ſball kill for practice 
But your dozen or two a Day. 6 

Geta. THEN we as 2 ys 3 8 

Thou wert louſing t 3 make . 
Jl I prove one of * ort hies, N. However 1 | 

ll have the fear of the: Gods before wy erty 
_ * no hurt, I warrant * 7 
Come, march on, 

* umour him for our Mirth. 

* 7 "Tis Sep Pealt-gooſe. + - 

75. But one that fools to the ad ine 

A wile Man and a Soldier. | Emperors. gs i char, | & MC 


1 Guard. True Morality. 3 26220 | Hy 8 
SCENE W. 5 

Enter Coſtoe, Caſlang, Perg; and Charinis, Marini, Ab- 
e (und) wh , 


Now Perſum Gods, mol n welcome, | ba 
Encompaſs'd 181 Fribatazy King, oy. Why 102: #8 
1 entertain you. helping: Hands © . {1 da 12:4 
To ſeat her by mey- an thus 3 1 | l a 
To do her Honour: O n fi 1 
Siſter, and Partner of my 2 mir; ern th „ d 1t $643) 


with profes ee, end 246% J 
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We'll teach thee ta! 


Thy late Captivity z-and” rhis — #0 fyid 154 
That us'd thee 10 and did dien on Ws 1 24 ern df | 
A Princely ** u dt e 8 
bas + 5 2 : ee . | 


4 * * 
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„ Be forc d by various Tortures to adorre , 
What ſhe of late contemn'd. Caf. All Greatneſs ever ' 
Attend Coſtoe: Though Perfia be ſtil'd — ; 


The Nurie of Pomp and Pride; we'll leave to Rome 
Her Native Cruelty. For know, Aurelia, 
A Reman Princeſs, and a Cæ ſar's Siſter, , 
Though now, like thee captiv'd, I can forget, 
Thy barbarous Uſage : and though thou to me, 
When I was in thy Power, didit ſhew thy ſelf 
A molt inſulting Tyranneſs, I ro thee 
May prove a gentle Miftrels. Aur. O my Stars, 
- A Mittre(s? can I love, and owe that Name 
To Fleſh and Blood? I was born to command, 
Train'd up in Soveraignty? and I, in Death, 
Can quit the Name of Slave : She thar ſcorns Life, 
May mock Captivity. - Cha. Rome will be Rome 
When we are nothing; and her Pow'rs the ſame 
Which you once quak'd at. Max. Diocleſian lives; 
Hear it, and tremble: Lives, thou King of Perfia, a ay b 
The Maſter of his Fortune, and his Honour: fee 
And though by deviliſh Arts we were ſurpriz'd, | 
| And made the Prey of Magick and of Theft, | 
4. And not won nobly, we ſhall be redeemd. | F 
| And by a Roman War; and every Wrong 4 
We ſuffer here, with intereſt be return'd 1338 hw} 
On the inſulting Doer. 1 Per. Sure thele Romans ..,...,,, / 
RE. +; "Are more tan Mes... FECT * 
2 Per. Their great Hearts will not yield. 
They cannot bend to any adverſe Fate, NET 2 
Such is their Confidence. % i. bins ab lie # 
N | a Cof. They then ſhall break. Ao! 2 
3 'Why, you rebellious Wretches, dare you till 
{I 45 Contend, when the leaſt breath, or nod of mine 
Marks you out for the fizge? or to be made 
5 The Prey of Wolves ot Vultures? The van Name 
: Of Roman Legions, 1 flight thus, and ſcofn; 
_ . * 4. And for that boaſted Bug+bear,, Dioclefiano” 7 1 wo) q 
= FOR. yo preſume on, would he were the Maſter 
1 But of the Spirit, to meat me in the Field. 
1 He ſoon ſhould find, chat our immortal Squadrons. 
3 That with full numbers ever are ſupply d. 
Could it be poſſib e they ſnould decay) + bo i 1 od i 
Dare front his boldef Troops; and; ſcatter m [10/7 


% 9 


1 2 As an high tow'ring Falcon un her Stretche zt 
—_ Severs the fearful Fol- Arid by the Sunn. 
IV The Moon, the Winds, the nouriſhers of Liſmem. 

1 F 3 W g 88 And 
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Lo tug for Empire, dares thee to the Field,  __ 
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2 
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And by this Sword, the inſtrument of Death, . | 
Since that you fly not humbly to our Mercy, A 
Bur yet dare hope your Liberty by Force; 
If Diocleſian dare nor attempt | 
To free yon with his Sword, all Slavery Sor 
That Cruelty can find out to make Tu (TOR 1 
Falls heavy on you. 

Mar. If the Sun keeps his C Courfe, | 
And the Earth can bear his Soldiers March, I fear not. 

Aur. Or Liberty, or Revenge. 

Cha! On that I build too. 4 [4 Trumpet. 

Aur. A Roman Trumpet! 

Max. Tis: Comes it not like 
A Pardon to a Man condemn'd? 

Ener Niger. 

Co. Admit him. ' 
The purpoſe of thy coming ? Aj 
Nig. My great Maſter, 

1 of Rome, (in that all Power is ſpoken) 

ing that thou wilt prove a noble Enemy, 2 

. (in thy bold Reſiſtance) worth his Conqueſt, ; 
Defic nag Coſtos. Max. There is fire in this. = 

Nig. And to encourage thy laborious Powers E ; 


With this aſſurance, if thy Sword can win him, 
Or force his Legions with thy barbed Horſe, 
Bur to forſake their Ground, that not alone 

Wing'd Victory ſhall take ſtand on thy Tent, 
But all the Provinces and Kingdoms held 24 
By the Roman Garriſons in this Eaſtern, Wera, EDS IS | = 
Shall be delivered up, and he himſelt | 2 | 5 k 
Acknowledge thee his N In return = 


/ 


Of this large Offer, he asks on 


this, . | | = 

That till t « doubtful 2 Gould War er Yor | = 
Who has moſt Power, mand the ot x: —_— 
Thou wouldſt entreat thy — their Births... | 2 
And not their preſent Fortune; and to hring em * 3 
Guarded, into thy Tent, with thy beſt n 1 5 
Thy ableſt Men of War, and thou thy (clf 
Sworn to make good the Place. An * he fail 


(ge all Oppoſition can be made)... 


| Bur as a Roman Brave, I do embrace ity 


*g * 


n his own Perſon to compehhis Way ays ” * eee x — 
And fetch them ſafely. off, the Day. BADDG nn | 6 
And he, like theſe, thy Priſoner 7 ft an 1 ' 3 \ 

0 Though I receive this eres . l - = 


- o 4 . . 
. 


o A. 
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And love the Sender. Tell him, 1 will brin "2 

My Priſoners to the Field, and without 9 1 

Againſt his ſingle Force, alone deſend em z- | 

Or elſe with equal Numbers. Courage, noble ben, 

And let Poſterit ecard, that we | 

This memorable Diy reſtor'd to Pera, 

That Empire of the World great Philip's Son 

Raviſh'd fr onde ae Greece gave up to Rome. 

This our frog omfort, that 'we cannat fall 

Ingloriouſly, ſince we contend for all. [ Exeunt. 
| | e mt. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Geta, Guard r. Soldiers. 


Ceta. I'll ſwear the Peace againſt em, 1 am mare; 
Run for a Surgeon, or 1 faint, M 
1 Guard. Bear up Man, „ ˖‚ 0 RIITE, ,\ 
'Tis but a Scratch. 8 % bs d 
Geta. Scoring a der cer dd Crewe n 27:gord 
Is but a ſcratch with you :———0'your 3 * 
TOS ſcurvy ſcuffling Trade + F was told before 
| Face was bad ph; bout now F look . TN 
Li bloody Bon, 9 raw Head, to N cee, 

Jam for no uſe 1 
2 Guard, Thou ſhalt Py Ar Wed." W019 9 | * 5 1 
1 Guard. You look fo. — now bee ſee your Pace 
In the Pummel of my . | i 


- "7 ti 21 


Geta. 1 die, I am Fo og un bd Sd; 144 

Oh my ſweet Phyſio 2 ae ect b nen, TIP 511 6 
1 "82D 90 lad 

2 Guard, The by 8 12 To 1 
Now fight, or die indeed. er $1.7 00) 5, 

Seta. I will ſcape * 38+ © 
cannot hold my word: hat would you have. q 320 
Of a maim'd MA? — 17 (013. 14 FOR 7 009 


2 — 1 Nay, then MY Cas” L lei yoo! 299 ban 
rward, Ox * 12 1 2 15 y * 621 ooh Bit, 
— Fig 


1 ht like x Man, Lag 1 0 10 N 1 42 
Or die like a Bog. nn * 

Cera. Shall I, like Ceſar füt 3 
Amo my Friends? Nao Mercy? 'Erty Brut? FEY "O £38. thi 


You ſhall not have the Honour of my; & chr 950 | 1972} bad 
PI fall by the Enemy firſt. * 38 ba” 
- 1 Guard, O braye, brave Ga? — driven off: 
Dd IE * e 
f Euter 
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The PROPHET ES S'— at: 


Emer Niger. it al 
\ Niger Make up p or _ tid | 180 
The ans ſhrin is — 75 W 
Great 2 like a ſecond * 111944 an 
His ſtrong Arm govern'd by the fierce Bellona, | 5 
Performs more than a Man: his Shield — full | | 
Of Per/an Darts, which now are his Defence 
Againſt the Enemies Swords, till leads the way. 
Of all the Per/ian Forces, one _— Pony np 


(erm e 
In which Coſtoe in his d perſon 
Stands firm, and yet unrouted ou thro” tin | 
The Da and all is our s. * [ Retreat, 
All. iQorys Victory. 955 eres r 


166 


Fe 


Enter (in Triumph with Roman Ents) Canrd, Plock lan, chart. 
nus, Aurelia, Maxiththiah, Nige Greta; Cokot, Catia, Per- 
ſians, as Priſoners; Deſphia, privarcly. | 


Dio. I am rewarded in the Act: Your Freedom 
To me's ren thouſand Triumphs: Mon Sir, Hinre 
In all my Glories. And unkind urea, oo? 2801 
From being a Ca 5 {tv command the Vitor. N 


Nephew, remember by whoſe gift vor Gee? : 
Vou I afford my Pit . ” bafer Mmds 

Inſult on the afflicted. You thall — ITY 

Virtue and Courage is amid and Joy'd eols mol; I br! 
In Enemies; but more of that hereafter: 45 nets 5m mY ion | 


Thanks to your Valour; to Swords love By vd anon © 
This Wreath triumphant. Nor de rve chem forgot, af 77. ads 
My firſt poor Bondmay: Geta, I am glad 
Thou art turn'd Fighter. Gera. Twas aKaink my Win; 
But now Þamreoment with't. Chur. Bat im _ DA 
W hat Honours can be dune te 8 1.3 
Tranſcending all . in 
To willz in us to ſerve 
His Statue of pure Gold fet in 2 
And he that bows not to & 1 G 
Makes forfeit of his Head- dd. bunt wich bene, Jo 172 
od et theſe Honours, which "conferr'd on mne, ee 
ould make me paer on Hir, ſeom not to move hen. 7. 
9 Suppoſe this done, or were 1t- Nx Fowl fe 2 N 
15 0 roſe. _o_ Lam a Man, 27 Re overt 1 
n theſe. es, n was, 5 — - = 
Confirm'd by conſtant Friends and faichfu $403 938% A" 
0 IS | | | \ Cannot = 


ene tr {ow nm lt naind 2! 
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= 


Cannot defend me from a ſhaking Feaver, 
Or bribe the uncorrupted Dart of Death ' - 


To ſpare me one ſhort: imme. Thus adorn'd Jade D Un NWA 17 VE 


In theſe triumphant Robes, my viele not 
A greater Shadow — — 10 bm2vog e waort a1! 
Liv'd both _ und -abſcurej-a/Sword'sſhirp- Point 
Enters my Fleſh as far; Dreams break my Sleep |! 
As when I was a private Manz my Paſſion s 

Are ſtronger Tyrant n me ports Grcatne.e 1 | 

A ſaving Antiddte to keep me from 8 778 

A Traitor's Poiſon. Shall I praHj,Hm dn Fortune 

Of raiſe the building of my Happiness wh 7 
On her uncerrain Favour ? Or preſu nme 1 

Sheus my on, and ſure, that yet was never. - , 
Conſtant to any? Should my Reaſon fail me | 


» 4 ai = 


- (As flattery oft corrupts it) hete's un Example, 


4 


Deen. 
Abe ging Sun, this Mornipg, au this Mn 
The Peron Monarch, and thoſe POP at" Pr 
That had the Honour but to kiſs his Feet 


# # 


And yet Cer his diurnal Progreſd ends 


He is the ſcorn-6f Fortune? But voll far, 
That ſhe forſook him for his want - of Courage, 
But never leaves the Bold. Now by my hopes ν mort 
Of Peace and Quiet here I never met 
A braver Enemy: And to make ãt good. 
Cofroe, Caſſana, and the reſt, be f 
And Ranſomeleſs return. Cee this Virtue 
Is more adn than rar rk le wh ceoiennd aj 
O'ercome A gion WIr 57 2 e 07 dont To | | 
Max. What a . Han zidT | 
Dio: I know that Glory: morn ono nh 1 
Is like Alcider” Shirt, it ſtay on us ne no . 
Till Pride hath wird it with dur Bloody nor can Wwe worn 77, 
Part with't at Neaſute nahen we u uld ungaſe, 567 VV 
It brings along with it both Fleſh and Si Alla gnibno on!! | 
And leaves us Tiving:Aomftors/ "Max. Would it rec ee A 
To my turn to put it on;/:I'd ron the hazard? 51 or to 901970 | 
Dio. No, 1 will not be pluełk d out by the-Ears' 107 7 nh, 
Our of this glorious 'Caltlez uncompelld e 
I will ſurrender father t Let id uff ys mum tons iy wok — 
I have touch'd the height ef human Hapin ess 23m bluo VV Fe, 
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J have liv'd a Servant to ambiticus Thoughts, gig Hi ονο 
And fading Glories; what — y 2911014.) en n bak 
I dedicate to Virtue; and ro keep (0 > ps 2 
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The PROPHETESS ag 
My Faith untainted, fare wel Pride and Pomp, | 
And circumſtance of glorious Majeſty, - 
Fare wel for ever. Nephew, I have noted, 
That you have long with fore Eyes look'd upon 
My flouriſhing Fortune; you ſhall have poſſeſſion 
Of my Felicity: I deliver up | 
My Empire, and this Jem I priz'd above it, 
And all things elſe that made me worth your Envy, 
Freely unto you. Gentle Sir, your Suffrage, 2 
To ſtrengthen this; the Soldiers Love I doũbt not; | - 
His Valour, Gentlemen, will deſerve your Favours, 2 
Which let my Prayers further. All is yours. 
But | have been too liberal, and giv'n that 
1 müſt beg back again. Max. What am I faln from ? - 
Dio. Nay, ſtart not: It is only the poor Grange, 
The Patrimony which my Father left me, 


: 


I would be Tenant to. Max. Sir, I am yours: . 
I will attend you there. Dio. No, keep the Court, 
Seek you in Rome for Honour: I will labour ; as a 
To find Content elſewhere. Diſſwade me not, * ; t 
| By——; 1 am reſoly'd. And now Drufills, 


Deing.s poor as when I vow'd to make thee - 
My Wife, if thy Love ſince hath felt no change. 

I am ready to perform it. Dre: I ftill lov'd © ; . 
Your Perſon, not your Fortunes; in a | | 

Being Zeus. I am an Empreſs. Del And I ll make : 
The Change moſt happy. Dio. Do me then the Honour, a "v1 
To ſee my Vow rm'd. Lou but attend l -_ = 
My Glories to the Urn; where be it Aſhes, ö OT. 2 
Welcome my mean Eſtate; and as 4 due, RY — 
Wiſh Reſt to me, I Honour unto you. _ _ [Encant. 


A SUES”. 
ah Og Euer Chorus. \. cre Pg 
Cho. JE Fame and Coſroe, - 
Acknowledging bis Fealty to Charinus, F 
» Diſmiſ5'd in Peace, returns to Perſia: SN „ one, © Ps „ 
Doe reſt, arriving ſaftly unt Rome. bf 19-320 + - OO 
Are entertain d with Triummbt: Maximinian, , 7ͤĩð5?ꝛ — 
bs: By the grace and interceſſion of his Uncle, 48 f 
Saluted Cæſar: but good Diocleſian, 
Weary of Pomp and State, retires himſelf 
With a — Train, 10 4 moſt. private Crange 
In 
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y; where the glad 1 Aries 
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A 50. Dee PROPHETESS 


„ 8 With Rural Sports to give bim Entertainment: 
YO - 3 With which delighted, he with eaſe forgets. ; 
_ All ſpecious Trifles, and ſecurely taſtes 4400 
* 8 The certain Pleaſures af a private Life. 
1 | 5 But ob Ambition, that eats into, 
—_—_ | " With venom'd Teeth, true Thankfulneſs Tr Honour, 
_ And to ſupport her Greamneſi, faſhions Fears, 
* Doubts, and Preventions to decline all dangers, 
- - Which in the plact of Safety, prove ber Ruin : 
18 | All which be pleas'd to ſet in Maximinian, Meh, 
bs, To who, ts confer'd Sovereignty was like 
4h A large Sail fill d full with a fore-right Wind, 2 
| | That drowns a ſmaller Bark: And be once fall n | 
into Ingratitude, mates na ſtop in Miſchief, 2 
But violently runs an. Allow Maximinian all, | 
Honour, and Empire abſolute Command; 


Ter _ ill, long Great be cannot fand. Exit. 


Fe SCENE UL. 
: Euer Maximinian and. Aurelia. 


Aur. Why droops my Lord; my Love, my Life, my Ceſar? 
How ill this Bullnel doth doth comport with Greatneſs? ' 
Does not, with open Arms, x; Sl Fortune court you? 
Nome know you for her Maſter? I my ſelf | 
Confeſs you for my Husband? love, and ſerve you? 
- 1, 7 VM If you contemn not theſe, and think them Curles, 
- F know:no Meflings that ambitious Fleſh © 
Could wiſh to feel beyond em. Max. Beſt Artis, 
The Parent and the Nunſe to all my Glories, 
_ *Tis not that thus embracing you, I think 
There is a Heav'n beyond it, that begers 
&  _ Theſe fad Retirements; but the fear to loſe | | 
wt Wbat it is Hell to part with: Better to have livid | p 
| Ss Poor and obſcurt, and never ſcal'd-the top : x 
Of hilly Empire, than to die with fear 
To be thrown headlong down, 05 as ſoon 
As we have reach'd it. -5 
Aur. Theſe are Pannick Terrors | 
You faſhion to your ſelf: Is not my Brother 9 
4 5 our Equal and Co-partner in the Empire) 
| ow'd and confirm'd your Friend? the Soldier — * Q 
Hath not your Uncle Diocleſian taxen 
His laſt farewel o'th*' World? What then can ſhake ye? 
* ©, Max. The Thought I may beſhaken, and aſſurance. 
_ That what we do Hr ORR * | 0 ha 


_ 
| 0 K \ — 
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De PRO SYH ET ESS. 
But has depending on another's favour: 
For nothing's more uncertain, my Aurelia, 
Than Power that ſtands not on his proper Baſis, 
But borrows his Foundation. I'll make plain 
My cauſe of doubts and fears; for what ſhould I 
Conceal from you, that are to be familiar ; 
With my molt private Thoughts? Is not the Empire 
My Uncle's Giſt? and may he not reſume it 
Upon the leaft diſtaſte? Does not Charinus 
Croſs me in my deſigns? And what is Majeſty 
When ' tis divided? Does not the inſolent Soldier 
Call my Command his Donative? And what can take 
More from our Honour? No, my wiſe Aurelia, 4 
If I to you am more than all the World, 55 
As ſure you are to me; as we deſire 
To be ſecure, we muſt be abſolute, 5 
And know no Equal; when your Brother borrows 
The little Splendor that he has from us, 2 
And we are ſerv'd for fear, not at entreaty, 
We may live ſafe; but till then, we but walk 
With heavy burthens on a Sea of Glaſs, 
And our own weight will fink us. 
Aur. Your Mother brought you 
Into the World an Emperor; you perſwade 
But what { would have counſell'd: Nearneſs of Blood, 
—_ ye e- of Piety, and Thankfulneſs, 8 | 
And all the holy dreams of virtuous Fools, 
Muſt vaniſh into nothing, when Ambition, 
The maker of great Minds, and nurſe of Honour, 
Puts in for Empire. On then, and forget 
Your ſimple Uncle; think he was the Maſter 
(In being once, an Emperor) of a Jewel, | 
Whoſe worth and uſe he knew not: For Charinus, 
No more my Brother, if he be a ſtop 
To what you purpoſe z he to me's a Stranger, als £ 
And fo to be remov'd. Max. Thou more than Woman, 
Thou maſculine Greatneſs, to whole ſoaring Spirit — 
To touch the Stars ſeems but an eaſie flight. 
O how I glory in thee !, thoſe; great Women 
Antiquity is proud of, thou but nam'd, 
Q Shall be no more remembred; but perſevere, - 
And thou ſhalt ſhine among thoſe leſſer lights, 
its Enter Charinus, Niger, and Guard. 
| To all Poſterity, like another Phebe, ws.” "+ 
And ſo ador'd as the is. Aur. Here's Charinus, ; + 
His Brow furrow'd with 2 Max. Let him ſtorm, 
| 2 
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My Provinces at his Pleaſure? and confer 
Thoſe honours, that are only mine to give, 
Upon his Creatures? ' Nig. Mighty Sir, aſcribe it 
To his aſſurance of your Love and Favour, 
And not to Pride' or Malice. ; 
_ | Cha. No, good Niger, | 
8 * | Courteſic ſhall not fool me; he ſhall know 
= | F lent a Hand to raiſe him, and defend him, 

| 5 While he continues good; but the ſame Strength, 
If Pride make him uſurp upon my Right, - 


. 


4 - 
9. A 
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—_— Shall ſtrike him to the (enter. You are well met, Sir. 
_ Max. As you make the Encounter: Sir, | hear, 
= { 8 That you repine, and hold your ſelf much griev'd, 


In that, without your good leave, I beſtow'd 


=_ IT be Gallizn Proconſulſhip upon 
=” bt | A Follower of mine. K as 
_- Cha. Tis true, and wonder 
_ | Fou durſt attempt it. 
_— . Max. Durſt, Charinus? 
_ | „e: — 
_ i Again I ſpeak it: Think you me ſo tame, 
1 | So leaden and unactive, to fit down 


. With ſuch Diſhonour? But, recall your Grant, 
And ſpeedily; or by the Roman | 
TL .ͤhou trip'ſt thine own Heels up, and haſt no part 
In Rome, or in the Empire. 
8 Max. Thou haſt none;, 5 
+ , Bur by permiſſion: Alas, poor Charinus, 
Thou ſhadow of an Emperor, I ſcorn thee, 
Thee, and thy fooliſh Threats: The Gods appoint him 
WE = The abſolute Diſpoſer of the Earth, a ad. 
=_ That has the ſharpeſt Sword. I am ſure, Charinus, 
2 Thou wear'ſt one without edge. When cruel Aper 
Had kill'd Numerianus, thy Brother, | 


= 
4 — 


= An act that would have made a trembling Coward. 
—_— '* More daring than Alcides, thy baſe fear 
_ Made thee wink at it; then roſe up my Uncle, 
= : For the Honour of the Empire, and of Rome, 
—_— Againſt the Traytor, and among his Guards 
_-  _— Puniſh'd the Treaſon : This bold daring at 
_— - Got him the Soldiers Suffrages to be Cæſar. 8 
And howſoever his too gentle Nature 
„ | Allow'd thee the Name only, as his Gift. . 


1 52 E challenge the Succeſſion. 
E Ca. Thou art cozen d. 


0 
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"The PROPHETESS. 
And you ſhall hear me Thunder Cha. He diſpoſe of 


1 


. . 

The PROSY HET EVS. 73 
When the Receiver of a courteſie 8 bn 
Cannot ſuſtain the weight it carries with it, 
'Tis but a Tryal, not a preſent Act. 

Thou haſt in a few days of thy ſhort Reign, 
In over-weening Pride, Riot and Luſts, _ 
Sham'd noble Diociefian, and his Gift; 
Nor doubt [, when it ſhall arrive unto - | 
His certain knowledge, how the Empire groans 
Under thy Tyranny, but he will fortake 
His private Life, and once again reſume 
His laid-by Vlajeſty; or at leaſt, make choice 
Of ſuch an Atlas as may bear this burthen, 
Too heavy for thy Shoulders. To effect this, 
Lend your aſſiſtance, Gentlemen, and then doubt not 
Bur that this Muthroom, iprung up in a Night, 
Shall as ſoon wither, And for you, Aurelia, d 
If you eſteem your Honour more than Tribute 
Paid to your loathſ35me Appetite, as a Fury 
Fly from. his-looſe. Embraces ſo farewel : 
E'er long you ſhall hear more. | ¶EExeunt. 
Aur. Are you ſtruck Dumb, | | 2 
That you make no Reply? | "A 
Max. Sweet, | will do, 5 | ws. 
And after talk: I will prevent their Plots, | 
And turn them on their own accurſed Heads. J 9 - 
= Uncle? good, I muſt not know the Names | | 
Of Picry or bay Steel my Heart, | 4 
Defire of Empire, and inſtru& me, that Ks 
The Prince that over others would bear ſway, XS 
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Checks at no Let that ſtops him in his way. - - [Exeunt. a7 
K 5s 

SCENE III. i 

Enter three Shepherds, and two Country-. * „ 

1 Shep. Do you think this great Man will continue here? ; - == 

1 2 Sbep. Continue here? what elſe? he has bought the great . = 

arm z 7 58 . 5 7 „5 
A great Man, with a great Inheritance, | +8 


And all the Ground about it, all the Woods too, 
And ſtock'd it like an Emperor. Now, all our ſports again, "I 
- And all our merry Gambols, our Nay-Ladies, | * 
BY wines 4 Dances on the Green, our Songs. 1 = 

ur Holiday good chear, our Bagpipes now, Bo fe. = — 
Shall make — wanton Laſſes skip — ON 1 oy +5 
Our Sheep-ſhearings, and all our Knacks. 

3; ae Butharb ga, Hoy bd | 
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54 "The „ PROP HE 7 E Oo. 


We muſt not call him Emperor. 

1 Countr. That's all one, 4 0 
He is the King of good Fellows, that's no Treaſon z 
And fo Ill call him ſtill, tho be hang'd for't. 


I grant ye, he has given his Honour to — Man, 


He cannot give his Humour; he is a brave Fellow, 
And will love us, and we'll love him. Come hirher, Ladon, 
What new Songs, and what Geers? 
3 Shep. Enough; l'll tell ye, 25 9 
He comes abroad anon to view his Goats, 
And with the help-of Thirfs, and old Egon, 9 | . 
(If his whorſon Cold be gone) and Amaryllis, a 


And ſome few more o'th* Wenches, we will meet him, 


And ſtrike him fuch new Springs, and ſuch' free welcomes, 
Shall make him ſcorn an Empire, forget Majeſty, 
And make him bleſs the hour he liv'd here happy. 
2 Countr. And we will ſecond ye, we honeſt: Carters, 
We Lads o'th' laſh, with ſome blunt Fntertainmenr, 
Our Teams to two pence, we'll give him ſome er 3 
Or we'll bawl fearfully. _ 
3 Shep. He cannot expect now © | 
His courtly Entertainments, and his rare Muſicks, 


And Ladies to delight him with their Voices; 


Honeſt and chearful Toys from honeſt Meanings, 
And the beſt Hearts they have. We maſt be neat all; 


On goes my Ruſſet Jerkin with blue Buttons. 


1 Shep. And my green ſlops I was married in; my Bonnet, 


With my Carnation Point with filver Tags, wore * 
You know where I won it. 0 
I/ Countr. Thou wilt ne'er be old, Aleuis. 2 - 


1 Shep. And I ſhall find ſome Toys that have been * 
And Noſe- gays, and ſuch Knacks; for there be Wenches. 
3 Shep. My Mantle goes on too I play d young Paris in, 
And the new Garters Amaryllis ſent me. 
1 Cum. Yes, yes; "We'll all be handſome, and waſh our Faces. 
Nejghbour/ 13 fee i Remnant of wet Duſt 
Thar s hatch'd into your be ok? ye be careful, 


* 
/ 


3 mundific _— Nene g IR 8 5 A \ 
2 County" 1 to th Barber, AS ok $3747 | 
It ſhall coſt me I knbw what. Who this?” _ ne 


38 Shep. Give rog md, gas Nags ) © - " | 
A great Man dusür Gate r a Hot 74 py 
2 Conwr. Encreaſe your Maſtermiß MI en ind 3 

Geta. Thanks, my good 9 $ 90005 29 iran 4 53S #9 3 

Stand off, and know your Duties: As I takes ie 240 . . 

1 ou 
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The PROP HET ENI. 
You are the labouring People of this Village, 
And you that keep the Sheep. Stand farther off yet, 
And mingle not with. my Authority, 
I am too mighty for your Company. | 
3 Sbep. We know it, Sir; and we.defire your Worſhip 
To reckon us amongſt your humble Seryants, | 
And that our Country Sports, Slt——— _ 
- Geta. For your Sports, Sir, ; 
They may be ſeen, when [I ſhall think convenient, 
When out of my Diſcretion, I ſhall view 'em, 
And hold 'em fit for Licence Ye look upon me, 
And look upon me ſeriouſly, as you knew me: 
"Tis true, I have been a Raſcal, as you are, 
A Fellow of no mention, nor no mark, 
Juſt ſuch another Piece of Dirt, ſo faſhion'd : - 
But Time, that purifics all things of Merit, 
Has ſet another Stamp. Come nearer now, 
And be not fearful; I take off my Aufterity ; 
And know me for the great and mighty Ste ward 
Under this Man of Honour; know ye for my Vaſſals, 
And at my Pleaſure 1 ente e 
Can blow you and your Cattle out o'th* Country: 
But fear me, and have Favour. Come, go along with me, 
And I will hear your Songs, and perhaps like em. 0 
3 Sbep. I hope you will, Sir. 
Geta. 1 a Thing — end 5 
Perhaps I'll fing my felt, the more to grace ye, 
And 11 like — jm 95 * 
3 Shep. We'll have the beſt, Sir 
Handſome young Girls. 
Geta. The handlomer, the better. | 
„ Emer Delphig. 
May bring your Wives too, 'twill be all one Charge to ye; 
For I muſt know your Families. | 
Del. Tis well ſaid, 3 | 
- "Tis well ſaid, honeſt Friends; I know ye are hatching 
Some pleaſurable Sports for your great Landlord; -- 
Fill him with Joy, and win him a Friend to ye, 
And make this little Grange ſeem a large Empire, 
Let out with home Contents: I'll work. his Favour, 
Which daily ſhall be on ye. 2 
- 3 Shep. Then we'll ſing dail, 
And make him the beſt: Sports, | Na 
<= Inſtruct * enn 
nd be a merry Man again. FE 
<a, Will ye lend nie a Devil, 
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Content was never Courtier. N 63 


Our Thoughts as gentle as our Lips, our Children 
The double Heir both of our Forms and Faiths. 


This ſweet retiredneſs. 


And every Circumſtance about ir ſhews. it. | : N 


Let all the Perfumes of the Empire paſs this, 
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That we may dance a while? 
Del. I'll lend thee Wo) | : 4 
And Bag-Pipes that ſhall blow alone- | 4/4 
Geta. I thank ye; | | I 


But I'll know your Devils of a cooler Complexion firſt, 


+ follow, follow z-T'll go fic and ſee ye. [ Zeeunt. 
Enter Diocles and Druſilla. | 

Del. Do; and be ready an Hour hence, and bring em; | 

For in the Grove you'll find him. | 
Dio. Come Drufilla, © 

The Partner of my beſt Contents: I Hope « now. * 

You dare believe me. | LP | 
Dru. Yes, and dare fay to ye, | | ; 

I think ye now moſt happy. | e 
Dio. You ſay true, Sweet, 

For by my I ind now by Experience, a 


i 


Dru. I pray ye walk on, Sir; 


The cool Shades of the Grove invite ye.” | | x f | 


Dio. O my deareſt? 
When Man has caſt off his ambitious Greatneſs 
And ſunk into the Sweetneſs of himſelf; 
Built his Foundation u 22 honeſt Thoughts, ; 
Not great, but oa res his daily Servants z | Ss 
How P ietly he f! How joyfully _ | S=3.4 
He wakes again, looks on bs Poſſeſſions, 14. 
And from his willing labours feeds with Pleaſure? . 
Here hang no Comets in the ſhapes of Crowns, 3 
To ſhake our ſweet contents; nor here, Drufilla, 
Cares, like Eclipſes, darken our Endeavours: 
We love here without Rivals, kiſs with Innocence; 


e 


-- Sat 


Dru. I am glad ye make this right uſe of this Frreetncls, 
Dio. Tis ſweet indeed, Love, | 


How liberal is the Spring in every place here? LES. 

The artificial Court ſhews bur a Shadow, | 7. IP 
A painted imitation of this Glory. . : 
Smell to this Flower, here Nature has her Excellence 139, 1 


The carefull'ſt Lady's Cheek ſhew ſuch a Colour, 
They are gilded — adulterate Vanities. k 

And here in Poverty dwells noble Nature. 

What pains we take to cool our Wines, to allay us, 


Mi 
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And bury 8 the fuming God to quench us. ¶Muſiat below. 


Mlethinks this Chryſtal Well? Ha? What ſtrange Muſick ? 
Tis underneath, ſure; how it ſtirs and joys 54 


How all the Birds ſer on? The Ficlds redouble 


Their odorifcrous ſweets? Hark how the Echoes 
Enter a Spirit from the Well. 
Dru. See, Sir, thoſe F lowers 
From out the Well, ſpring to your Entertainment. 


Enter Narbe. 
Dio. Bleſs me. 


Dru. Be not afraid, tis ſome good Angel 
That's come to welcome ye. | 
Del. Go near and hear, Son. ) 4 
SONG, 


Dio. O Macs, thank ye, thank ye, this was your Will. 


Del. You ſhall not want delights to bleſs your Preſence. 
Now ye are honeſt, all the Stars ſhall honour ye. 
Enter Shepherds and Dancers. 
Stay, here are Country- ſhepherds, here is ſome ſport too, 
And you mull grace it, Sir; twas meant to welcome ye; 
A King ſhall never feel your Joy. Sit down, Son. 


” 


A Dance of Shepherds and Shephergeſſes z Pan leading the Men Ceres * 


the Maids. 


Fold, hold, my Meſſenger pears z leave old Friends, 


Leave off a while, and breathe. 
Dio. What News? Ye ate pale, Mother. 
Del. No, I am careful of thy Safety, Son, 
Be not affrighted, but fit ſtill; I am with thee. | 
Enter Maximinian, Aurelia, and Soldiers. : 
And now dance out your Dance. Do you know that Perſon; 


Be not amaz'd, bur Jet him ſhew his dreadfulleſtr. 


x. How confident he ſits amongſt his Pleaſures, ., 
* a chearful colour ſhews in's. Face, 
And yet he ſees me too, the Soldiers with me. 
Aur. Be ſpeedy in your a (you. will be ſtopt 10 
And then you are an 
Max. I will 8 PP * 
Dio. My Royal Cou o to ſee ye, 
You and A. Royal Em * joy | 
Max. You are too ki 


„ 


I come not to eat with ; ant uſe Pg 
5 Ther theſe poor Clowniſh Pleaſures, But to tell ye 


n ye like my Winding · ſheet, 
look upon of my Gicutnels, — 5 Bua. 
* whilſt you are aliv 


a * Alive, my Coulin? 


* 


That if I offer to exceed my Limits, 


b Ny, then I charge thee; nay, I meet thy Ctuelty. 
77 - 4 5 
And all the Treaſure that. J 


| 1 88 
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Max. I fay, Alive. Iam no Emperor; | 
am nothing but mine own diſquict, - | 5 


Dio. Stay, Sir. > 
Max. I cannot ſtay. The Soldiers doat upon ye. 


I would fain ſpare ye; but mine own ſecurity 


Compels me to forget you are my Uncle, 


Compels me to forget you made me Cæſar: 


For whilſt you are remembred, I am buried. 

Dio. Did not I make ye Emperor, dear Couſin, 
The free gift from my ſpecial Grace? 

Del. Fear nothing. PA | ; 

Dio. Did not I chuſe this Poverty, to raiſe you? 
That Royal Woman gave into your Arms too? - 
Bleſs'd ye with her bright Beauty? Gave the Soldier, 
The Soldier that hung to me, fix d him on ye? 8 
Gave ye the World's command? + * 

Max. This cannot help ye. LIE e 

Dio. Vet this ſhall eaſe me. Can ye beſo baſe, Couſin, 


So far from Nobleneſs, ſo far from Nature, Fe 


As to forget all this? To tread this Tie out? 

Raiſe to your felf fo foul a Monument | 

That every common Foot ſhall kick aſunder? nt) 

Muſt my Blood glue ye to your Peace? 

Max. It muſt, Uncle 8 

I ſtand too looſe elſe, and my Foot too feeble: 

You gone once, and their Love retir'd, I am rooted. \ _ - 
Dio. And cannot this removed poor State obſcure me? 

1 do not ſeek for yours, nor enquire 1 
After your growing Fortunes. Take heed, my Kin 
N and Blood mingled together, 


+ 


7 
like two furious Tide + 
Max. I muſt Sail thorow 'em: © © | 

Let em be Tides of Death, Sir, I muſt ſtem em. 

Die. Hear but this laſt, and wiſely yer conſid err 


Place round about my Grange a Garriſon,” ., - 


Or ever in my common Talk name Emperor. 
Ever converſe with any. greedy. Soldier, 4 

Or look for Adoration, nay, for Courteſie —. 
Above the days Salute — Think who has fed e, 


Think, Couſin, who am I. Do ye flight my Miſery? ? 


a "0 . 
. I - * 
* , 5 

2 * ” 
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*. This cannot ſerve, . * Now fall on, Soldiers, 
ae [under and 


Ie - 
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Feld. The Earth hake; 


We totter up and down; we cannot and, Sir Re v ide 109 


„ Mithinks. 
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That maſs of Majefty I laboured under, 


nn 
_ 4 N . 
* . = 7 2 . 1 2 2 * 4 
3 ha A RS wt 2 4 = x 
_ ' = 
EX YE a ;. 2 1 


— = | K * " * U 
N ng a * 
PR 8 % - + 0 * = © 
* * * * n * E , * 377 
= => 


Methinks the Mountains tremble too. 
2 Seld. The flathes | 

How thick and hot they come? We ſhall be burn'd all. 
Del. Fall on, Soldiers: - ON: he? | 

You that ſell innocent Blood, fall on full bravely. 

- Sold. We cannot ſtir, | 
Del. You have your liberty, 

So have you, Lady. One of you come do it. Fr 

| 4 Hand with a Bolt appears above. 

Do you ſtand amaz'd? Look o'er thy Head, Maximinian, 

Leck, to thy Terror, what hangs over thee: 

Nay, it will nail thee Dead; look how it threatens thee: 

The Bolt for Vengeance on ungrateful Wretches; 

The Bolt of innocent Blood; read-thoſe hot Characters, 

And ſpell the will of Heav'n. Nay, lovely Lady, 2 

You muſt take part too, as ſpur to Ambition. 55 

Are ye humble? Now ſpeak, my part's ended. 

Does all your Glory hake? 2 
Max. Hear us, great Uncle, 207% 

Good and great Sir, be pitiful unto us; 

Below your Feet we lay our Lives, be merciful : 

Begin You, Heav'n will follow. | | * 
Aur, Oh, it ſhakes ſtill. | | 
Max. And dreadfully it threatens. We acknowledge 

Our baſe and foul intentions. Stand between us; 

For faults confeſs'd, they ſay, are half forgiven. 

We are ſorry for our Sins. Take from us, Sir, : © hx 

That glorious weight that made us ſwell, that poiſon'd us; 


-, , AToo heavy and too mighty for my Manage) % 3 


But ſuch an ample welcome as a poor Man ©» 


That my poor innocent Days may turn again, 
And my Mind, pure, may purge me of theſe Curſes; 
By your old Love, the Blood that runs between us. 


[The Hand taken in. 


Aur. By that Love onde ye bare to me, by that, Sir, 


That bleſſed Maid _— 


Dio. Riſe up, dear Couſin, | 


And be your Words your Judges: I forgive ye, | 5 


Great as ye are, enjoy that Greatneſs ever... 


Whilſt I mine own Content make mine owt Empire. 0 


Once more | give ye all; learn to deſerve it, 

And live to love your Good more than your Greatneſs. 
Now ſhew your p06 to entertain this Emperor, 

My boneſt Neighbours. Gera, fee all handſome. 

Your Grace mult pardon us, our Houſe is little s F 
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Ad bis true Love can make 
8 0) we have no Dainties. 

Aur Ts e öügb, „„ 217. Fo | 
We © Gal joy the Neves of your Goodneſs. & 
Sud. Long live the good and gracious Bauche. b Lg 

Dio. I thank ye, Soldiers, I forgive your raſhrieh.- - - 
"mon e Sir, long may Yo loye and honour ye. 
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Del. Mect m, my 1 e N 
. ey are thy: Friends, Charings = the old Sol ef 1 
That come t Teſcue thee. from thy hot Couſin! * by 
But all is well, and turn all int welcomes: 
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